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O ſpeak for a Play, if it can't ſpeak for it ſelf, is | 


= vain ; and if 1t can, tis needleſs. For one of 
theſe Reaſons ( I can't yet tell which, for *tis 


now: but the ſecond day of Afing) I reſolve to ſay nothing 
for Zſop , though I know he'd be glad of help ; for let ' 
1 the beſt happen that can, his Journey's up Hill, with 2 
| dead Engliſh weight at the Tayl of him. |. 

At Paris indeed , he ſcrambled up ſomething faſter 
{for 'twas up Hill there too) than I'm afraid he will do 
here. The French having more Mercury in their Heads, 
and leſs Beef and Pudding i in their Bellies. Our Solidity 

may ſet hard, what their Folly makes eaſy 3 ; for Fools I 
own they are, you know we have found em ſo, in the 
Condutt of the War : I with we may do fo, in the mas» 
nagement of the Peace z but that's neither /£ſop's Buſineſs, 
nor mine. 

This Play , Gates (or one not much unlike it) | 
was writ in French about Six Years fince, by one Monſieur 

| Bourſaut, 'twas play'd at Paris by the French Comedians, 
and this was 1ts Fate. 

The firſt day it appear'd, 'twas routed (People ſeldom 
being fond of what they don't underſtand, their own 
ſweet Perſons excepted). The ſecond ( by the help of 
ſome bold Knight Errants) it rally'd. The third it ad- 
vancd, the fourth it gave a vigorons Attacque, and the 
fifth put all the Feathers in T own to the ſcamper ; pur- 


-f 2 ſuing 4 


EE 
* 
% 


. ) 
. _ % o - 
SAG oe ly < 
a 24% 
*_- ”== 
- ; 


2 Y; ra COLES WY. ov Og ITY 1 AS LT 
T4 IC oo ee ES OE, Id} oy 
"1 IDp Fe Ws J I Bs : #k 5-4 - A 1 # 
gn EE © $ lb , F 
* 


-Fuing 'em on the fourteenth, and then they. ery'd out Quar- =» 
_ ter. | 3. | 

| *Tis not reaſonable to expect, Eſp ſhould: gain- 
| ſo great a. Victory. here, fince 'tis- poſſible by fooling 
with his Sword, I may have. turn'd the-edge on't. For 
 Econfeſs in the Tranſlation, I have not at all-ſtuck to the 

= Original; Nay I have gone- farther, I have wholly 

E added the Fifth A&;. and crowded a Country Gentleman- 

| into the Fourth, for which Task Monfieur Bourſaut's Par- 
* don, with all my heart, but doubt I never ſhall obtain 

| it; for bringing him into ſuch Company. Though after 

{ all, had I been ſo complaifant to have.waited' on his Play. 

{ word for word, *fispoſhble eventhat might not-have en- 

- far the ſucceſs of it. - For though it ſwam in France, .it 

* might have ſunk in England. Their.Country abounds in. ' 
| Cork, ours in Lead... : | 
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"Y Allants ; We never yet produc'd a Play, 
: With greater fears, than this we at #v day, 

Barren of all the Graces of the Stage, 

Barren of, all that entertains this Age. 

No Hero, no Romance, no Plot, no Show; 


No Rape, no Bawdy, no Intrigue, no Beau :* 


T here's nothing in't, with which. we uſe to pleaſe ye : 


With down right dull Inſtruftion, ware to teaſe ye, 
T he ſtage turns Pulpit ; and the World's ſo fickle, 

T be Play-Houſe in a whim, turns Conventicle. 
But Preaching here, must prove a bungry T rade,: 
The Pattentees will find ſo, I'm afraid. 

For though with Heavenly Zeal, you all abound, 

As by your Lives and Morals may be found, 
Though every Female here o're flows with Grace, 
And Chaſt Diana's written in her. Face ; 

Though Maids renounce the ft weets of Fornication.,.. 
And one Lewd Wife's not left in all the Nation; 
Though Men grow true, and the foul Fiend defy. 
Though Irades-men cheat no more, nor Lawyers ly.” 
T hough not one ſpot be found on Levi's Tribe, 

Nor one ſoft Courtier, that will touch: a Bribe :. 

Yet m the midſt of ſuch Religious Days, © 


Sermons bave never-born the Price of Plays. - 


', [ 
yy" WI "I PIES... Py . _ 
> o—_— # 
. 4 
3 . ; nr 
i# 
= - ad "a 
». ; 2 l 4 
4. ” 43 
- i 
o MF 
, ' bk 1 
: &Fq. 
$11 
'iF 
19%. 
' 
1 


% 


| 


BS. 3 'P 
" JE 


Dramatis Perſone. 


3 £73 | | 

3 FT Mr. Cibber, q 

3s Learchus, Governour | 

Ef: | of Syzicas. Mr. Dogget— | 

:Oronces, 4n Love with Eupbronia. Mr. Harland. b 

_ | 
W O M E N. 


L in Love with Oronces. Mrs, Temp le. 

| Doris, her Nurſe. Mrs. Verbruggen. 
I People who come to Eſop, upon | 
-» ſeveral occaſions, independent 

”-  oneof another. 


. Euphronia, Daughter to MES. - 


Mr. Pinkerman, and 
F _ © Mr. Smeton. 

I Roger, a Country Bumkin. Mr. Haynes. 

* Quaint, a Herauld. Mr. Pinkerman. 

3 Breedwell, an Inn Keeper. Mr. Smeton. 

"A Country Gentleman. - Mr. Pinkerman, 

| A Prieſt, Muſicians, vc. 2, l 
q "qxprs an affefted Learned Mr. K i 
Fu pile dy. & rs. Aent, l; 
; wy a Lewd Mother. 3 Mrs. Wilks. 1 
» Will, aScrivener's Widow. Mrs. Finch. 

b S 3 Preedwe h, Wike to the ie Ince Reuper. Mrs. Powell, 

u XASOP. 


Two Country Tradeſmen. 
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A S O P. 
ACTI SCENE L 


Learchus's H O UV $ E.- 


Exter Learchus, Euphronia ad Doris. 


Lear. T length I am bleft with the ſight of the Worlds | 


wonder, the delight of Mankind, rhe incomparable | 
ſop. You had time to obſerve him laſt Night, | 
| Daughter, as he fat at Supper with me. Tell me. | 
how you like him, Child ; is he not a charming Perſon ? 
Euph. Charming ? : 
Lear. What fay'ſt thee to him, Doris? Thou art a good Judge,.” 
2 Wench of anice Palate, 
Dor. You wou'd not have me flatter, Sir ? 
Leay. No, ſpeak thy thoughts boldly. 
Dor. Boldly you ſay ? 
Lear. Boldly I ſay. | 
Dor. Why then, Sir, my opinion of the Gentleman. 1s, That he's: 
uglier than an old Beau. be” 
| | Lear. How, Impudence ? | -— 
iT. | Dor. Nay if you are angry, Sir ,. ſecond thoughts are beſt ; he's 
as proper as a Pike-man : Holds up his Head like a Dagcing-Maſter : 
. Has the ſhape of a Barb; the Face of an Angel, the Voice of a Che- 
pL rubin, the ſmell of a Civet-Cat----- - | 
it Lear. In ſhort, thou art fool enough notto be pleas'd with him. _ 
| Dor. Excuſe me for that, Sir, I have Wit enough to make my ſelf _ 
merry with him----- on; Vi 
Lear. If his Body*s deform?d, his Soul is beautiful : Wou'd ro kind _ 
Heaven as he is, my Daughter cou'd but find the means to pleaſe him 
. Exph.. To whagend, Dear Father-? | . . 
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&” Leer, That he might be your Hucband, Dear Daughter. 
 :Eaph. My Husband: Shield me, kind. Heaven--- -... © © 7 
"Dor. Pſha! He has a mind to make us laugh, that's all. Ip 
Lear. A/op, then, is not worth her Care, in thy Opinion. . _ 
> Dor. Why truly, Sir, Pm alway for making ſuitable Matches, 
and don't much approve of breeding Monſters. Iwou'd have no- 
thing marry a Baboon, but what has been got by a Monkey. 
Lear, Howdareſt thou liken ſo incomparable a Man, to fo con- 
temptible a Beaſt. oy 

= Dor, Ah, the.inconſtancy of:this World : Out of {fight out of mind. 
Your little Monkey is ſcarce cold in his Grave, and you have already 
forgot what you us'd ſo much to admire: Do but call him to Remem- 
brance, Sir, in his Red Coat, new Gloves, little Hat, and clean 
 Linnen. Then diſcharge your Conſcience, utter the truth from your 
| Heart, and tell-us whether he was-not the prettier Gentleman of the 
' two--By my Virginity, Sir, (though that's but a ſlippery Oath, you'll 
| ſay) had they-made Love to me together, Aſop ſhould have worn 
* the Willow. | 

# _ Lear. Since nothing but an Animal will pleaſe thee, *tis pitty my 
| Monkey had not that Virginity thou hat Sworn by. But I, whom 
Wiſdom charins, even'in the homelieft dreſs, can never think the 
E much deſerving /op, unworthy, of my Daughter. - Des 

t.» .Dor. Now in the Name of Wonder, whatist youo admire in him ? 
* Lear, Hark, and thou ſhalt know ; but you Exphronea, | 
- Be you more eſpecially attentive. | p 

 ?Tistrue he's plain, but that, myGirl's, a Trifle. 

© All manly beauty's ſeated in the Soul, 

| And thatof A&/op, Envy's ſelf muſt own, 

* 4ut ſhines whate'er the World has yet produc'd. 

- Cre/us, the proſperous Favourite of Heaven; - 

# Creſus, the happieſt Potentate on Earth, 


| Whoſe Treafure - (hs h immenſe) .is the leaft part, 
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He ſerves the-Prince, and ſerves the People too, 
Ts uſeful to the Rich, and helps the Poor ; 
| There's nothing ſtands negleQed, (but himſelf. 
|  With-conſtant Pain, and yet with conſtant Joy, 
| From place to place, throughout the Realm he goes, 

SF _ With uſeful Leſſons, form'ld to every Rank, 
3 The People learn Obedience from his Tongue, 

| The Magiſtrate is guided in Command, 


. The Prince is minded, of a Father's Care : * 
+ .--5 The Subje&'s taught, the Duty of a Child : 
* - Andas tisdangerous,” to be bold with truth, Es 
He often calls for Fabl#«o his Aid, 
Where under abje&t Names, of Beaſts and Birds, 
Virtue ſhines our, and Vice is cloath'd in: ſhame: 
And thus by inoffenſive Wildam's Force 1 
'£ He conquers Folly, whereſoc'er he moves.; - 
& + This is his Portraite. | | 
FF ' Dor. A very good Pilture of a very ill Face. .. FENG 
Lear. Well. Daughter; what , not a word ?Is it poſſible any 
thing thatTI am. Father of, can be untouch'd with fo much Merit ? 
-- x My Duty may. make all things poſſible ': But #/op is ſo 


ugly, Sir... + 1, | | 
$ .ear.” His Soul has ſo much beauty in't, your reaſon ought to blind 
our Eyes : Beſides, my Intereſt is concern'd : His power alarms me. 
1 kom chemlihout the Kingdom he's the ſcourge of evil Magiſtrates. 
+ Turns gut Governours, when they turn Tyrants. Breaks Officers for 
41 falſe Muſters, excludes Judges from giving Sentence , when they 
; have been abſent during the 'Tryal: Hangs Lawyers when they take 
Fees on both ſides ; Forbids Phyſicians to take Money of thoſe they 
dont Cure : *Tistrue, my Innocence ought to baniſh my fears. But 
my Government, Child, is too delicious a Morſel, not'to ſet many 
a Fad Mouth.a watering”: Who knows what accuſations Envy may _ 
produce, but allwowrd be ſecure, if thou cow?dſt touch the Heart of. © + 
Aſop. Let meblow up thy Ambition, Girl ;the- fire of that ,. will 
make thy Eyes ſparkle at him. " W8  {Sheſighs. 
----- W hat*s that ſigh for now ; ha# PC. hy 
A young Husband, by my. Conſcience ;. Ah, Daughtery-had'ihior 
a young Husband, he'd make thee ſigh indeed. T'1I tell thee what he's. 
compos'd of. He has a Wigg full of Pulvilio ; a Pocket full of Dice >; 
A Heart full of Treaſon ; a Mouth full of Lyes , a Belly full of Drink, "= 
a Carkaſs full of Plaiſters, a Tayl full of Pox , and a Head fulFof--< +. * 
Nothung. : Wie: - Thergs © 
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. "comes one of greater worth. 


Enter Aſop. 


Name of Excellency*s not for me. 
Lear. My Noble Lord, *cis due: to your wma w 

ſors all----- 

 Eſap. My Predeceſſors all deſerv'd i it; Sir3; ;: The 

-n Wi dom, Birth and Service--: WhiP& I, a poor 

Wretch, mounted aloft for Fortunes Paſtime;"& 


| Lear. Great Creſus's Gratitude will aw $a 
allare open to your Will, Your future For 

YEſop: But *tis-a-power,. that-I ſhall tie'er. employ... 

Lear. Why ſo, My Lord ? 

Mfop.. TlItell you, Sir.. 


A: Hungry Goat, who had not eat. © 
Some: Nights and Days---(for want of meat); - | 
Was kindly brought at laſt 
B By Providences Care. 
E-:-7.- nr better Chear,. © 
= a After a more than Penjtential Fat 
WI : He foand 4 Barn, well for'd wich Giedty, 
"EM ' To-enter inrequir'd ſome paitt,. 
REY But-a Delicious Batt 


b- | Our Gueſt obſerving various Meas, 26 
4; He put on'a good Moaiſb: Reve,, | * 
= - Hetakes his plate,, SY 

He neer ſays Grace, 

{But where the hes, he F th bane , and eats:. 


_ 


ng ſtill "ſome A 
BY to as he had done before,, 

_ For tine to: come, lay'd in his ftore ;;- 
- Andwhen his Guts.cou'd bold no mores, > 
He thought of going homes. 


E ; Makes the way.eafy, though the "oy is ſraits - 


= There s his Picture; wear it at hy. Heart if thou carſt. " But here 


Lear. Good morning to my Noble Lord'; your Excellency-— A 
\ LE -Jop. Softly,good Goyernour : Pm a poor wanderer from place tor - 
place ; ;' too weak to train the weight. of grandeur with me! Thee 


Your Predeceſ: 


hey were great Men,. 
"unknown a. 


to conclude the Farce,. by ſinking to the Mud, g from on T {pe 


Is this Young Damlell your fair Daughter, Sir 2? - 


ſuch in the Eyes of the unerring /op. 


” 
% 
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hard at work, 1ſce thatalready. Stap ; there he hits him---If the 


this Morning ? 
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But here he met the Gluttons Curſe, 
Fe found his Belly grown fo great, 
?T was vain to think of a Retreat, 
1 *TUL he had render'd all Þ ad eat; 
And well he far'd no worſe: 


Tothe Application, Governour. 


Lear. Tis eaſy to bemmade, My Lord. L 
Aſop. Pm glad ow't. Truth can never be too clear. [Seeing Euph,_ 


Lear, ? Tis my Daughter, my good Lord : Fair too, if ſhe appears 
Z@ſop. going up to ſalute her.] I never ſaw ſo beautiful a Creature. 
Lear: Aſide.] Now's the time ; Kiſs, ſoft Girl, and fire him. 
£fop gazing at her. How partiaPs Nature , *twixt her form and 
mine. | 
Lear Afide.] Look, Look, Look , how he gazes at her---Cupid's 


Wegch wou?d but do her part : But ſee, ſee, how the perverſe Young 
Baggage ſtands biteing her Thumbs, and won't give him one kind 
glance---Ah the ſullen Jade : Had it beena handſome ftrong Dog of 
Fiveand Twenty, ſhe'd have fallen a Coquetting on't, with every 
Inch about her. But may be it's I that ſpoil ſport, Pllmake-a pretence 
to leave *em together. Will your Lordſhip pleaſe to drink any Coffee, 


Aſop. With all my heart, Governour. £4 
Lear. Your Lordſhip will. give me leave to. go and order it my 
ſelf ; for unleſs I am by, *tis-nevef perfe&. | | 
' Xſop. Provided you leave me this fair Maid in Hoſtage for your "ul 


return, I conſent. | Nh. 
Lear, My good Lord do's my Daughter too much Honour. 
| - [ Afide, going off. 


Ah that the Wench wou'd but do. her part----- | 
Hark you Huſſy--- [Tarning back to Euphronia, Aſide. 
-----Y ou can give your ſelf Aires ſometimes, You know you can: Do | 
you remember what work yow made with your felf at Church t? 0- 
ther day ? Play your tricks over again once more for my pleaſure,and 
let me have a good account of this States-man, or, d'ye hear ?----You. 
ſhall die a Maid, go chew upon 'that ; go. [Exit Lear. 
#ſop. HerelI am left,, fair Damſel, roo much. expos?d to your _ 
Charms, aot to fall your Victim. -B 2 - Emph; ©. 
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Eph. Your fall will then 


be due to your own weakneſs, Sir ; for 


- » £#/0p. I underſtand you, Lady ; your Heart's already diſpog of, 
- *tis icldom ocherways at your Ape. wh | 
F  Euph. My heartdiſpos'd of? 
Dor. Nay, never mince the matter, Madam, 
The Gentleman looks like a Civil Gentleman, e*en confeſs the truth to. 
- him: he hasa good Intereſt with your Father ; and. no doubt wilE 
employ it to break the Heatheniſh Matchthe propoſes to you. 


Heart. 'Tall , Straight, Young , Vigorous , Good:Cloaths, Long 
Periwigg, Clean Linnen : in brief, He has every. thing that's ne- 
cefſary,- toſet a'young Lady a Longing, and to ſtay it when the has 
done : But her Father, whoſe Ambition makes him turn Fool in his. 
old Age, comes with-a back-ſtroak upon us, and ſpoils all our ſport. 
Woru'd you believe it, Sir ? he has propog'd to her ro day , the moſt 


the poor thing a crying? And you, Sir, have fo nueti power with: 
| - theold Gentleman, that one word from you, wor'd ſet us all right 


vide hera' handſome Husband,and not throw her into the pawes of a 
- thing that Nature ia merry Humour, has made half Man half Monkey. 


b- > #/op.. Pray whats this Monſter's Name; Lady ?: ak 157 
_ »- Euph. No matter for-his'Name, Sir,my Father will know who you 
mean, at firſt word. : 


2 .- -£/op. But you ſhouw'd'not always chuſe by the outſide alone ; be- 
-  heveme, fair Damfel,a fine Periwigg keeps-many a FooPs Head: from: 
- the weather, have a care of your 'yourig Gallant. 


£--good as his out ; I ſay he has Wa, and I think I know. 
'_ _  Euph. Nay, ſheſaystrue ; he*sevena Miracle of Wit and Beauty : 
Did you but ſee. him, yowd be your ſelf my Rival. 
 A&/op.. Then youare reſfolv'd againſt the Monſter. 
© Dor. Fy, Sir, fy I wonder yowll put her in mind of that foul' 
fight{uÞthing ; We ſhall have. her Dream of nothing all night, bur 
- BitSand-Owls,and Toads and Hedghogs,and then ſhall we have ſuch 
- Ofqueekins and fqualing with her,the wholeHouſe- will be 1n- an up- 
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+ Heaven's my Witneſs, I neither endeavour, nor wiſh to wound you. 


Fo £jop.Þ Yes, Siv;, My-young: Lady has been in Love theſe two. - 
years; and that with 'as pretty a Fellow,. as ever enter*d a Virgins 


be confounded ugly Fellow: Look, ifthe very thouglits of him don't ſet- 


" again. If he will have her a Wife ; In the Name of Venus let him pro- 


or”; TIT —_— Y” | s . « : yo s o 
b. **Dor. There's no danger ; I have examin'd him: His inſfide's as- 
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Euph. O, Sir, you may-venture to enlarge upon his Perfechions,”? 
youneed not fear ſaying too-much in his praife, . , 
_ "Por. And pray, Sir, be as copious upon the Defetts of t*other ; | 
you need not fear outrunning the Text there neither , ſay the worlt | 

ou Can, 
/ Eaph. You may fay the firſt is the moſt graceful Man, that Aſia | 
ever brought forth. | be 4 

Dor. And you may ſay the latter is the moſt deform'd Monſter, | 
that Copulation ever produc'd. | j 

Euph. Tell him that Orozces (for that*s his dear Name } has all | 
the Virtues that compoſe a perfect Hero. | ; 

Dor.” And tell him that Pigmy has all the Vices, that go to equipan | 
Attorney. | | 

Euph, 'Fhat to one, I cou'd betrue, tothe laſt moment of my Life. | 

Dor, Thar for t? other ; ſhe'd Cuckold him the very day of her } 
Marriage. | 
This, Sir, in few words, is the Theme you are deſir*d to preach upon. | 
' (op. I never yet hadone, that furniſht me more matter, 

| Exter Servant. | 

Ser. My Lord, theres a Lady below deſires-to ſpeak with your: | 

Honour, | | 
'  M/op. What Lady? | 

Ser. It's my Lady----my Lady---- [To Doris] TheLady there, the- 
Wiſe Lady, the great Scholar, that no body can underſtand. 

Dor. O ho, isit ſhe ? Pray les withdraw, and oblige her, Ma- 
dam ; ſhe's ready to ſwoon atthe1nfipid fight of one of her own Sex.. 

Euph, Yowllexcuſe us, Sir, we leave you to wiſer Company. 

| | LExeant Euph. and Dor... 
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| Enter Hortentia. 

Hort. The Deefſs, who from Arroposs Breaſt preſerves the Namies 
of Heros and their AQtions, proclaims your” Fame throughout this: 
mighty Orb, and--.-- 

Aſop Afide.] Shield me, my'Stars, what have you ſent* me \here'? 
For Pity?s ſake, Good Lady,, be more human : my Capacity- 1s too 
heavy to mount to your ſtile :- if you wowd have me know what you: 
mean, pleaſe to come down to my underſtanding. | 

Hort, Pve ſomething in my Nature ſoars too-high 
1 For Vulgar flight, I own : | 
4 But wo ſphere muſt needs be within Call ; 

il | Z#/op and I may ſure converſe together, 
I know he's modeſt, but I likewiſe know, 
His Intellects are Categoricat. 
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= #/op: Now by my Faith, Lady, Tdont know what Iptele# is; 
and rgethinks Categorical ſounds as if you calPd me Names.Pray ſpeak 
+ that you may be underſtood ; Language was defign*d for it ; indeed 
4t was. - | | | 
Hort. Of vulgar things, in vulgar phraſe we talk, 
But when of X/op we muſt ſpeak, | 
The Theam's too lofty for an humble ſtile, 
£/op*s is fure no common Charatter. 
ſop. No truly bam ſo; *ething particular. Yet if I am not mi- 
MNtaken, what I have extraordinary about me, may be deſcrib'd in ve- 
Ty homely Language. Here was a young Gentlewoman but juſt now 
| pencilPd me out to a hair,I chought ; and yet I vow to Gad the learn- 
edt word I heard her make uſe of was, Monſter. | 
Hort. That was a Woman, Sir ; a very Woman; Her 
 Cogitations all were on the: outward Man. 
- But I ftrike deeper, *tis the Mind I view. 
"The SouPs the worthy obje& of my care ; I | 
| The Soul, That ſample of Divinity, that glorious = | 
Ray of Heavenly Light. The Soul that awful Cs q 
- Throne of Thought, That ſacred Seat of Contemplation. 
- *TheSoul, That Noble ſource of Wiſdom, Fx au 
, L tu Comes. of  - -eM _ K 
+ That Spring of Joy, That happy 1oken otete 
Life; The Soul " What | n 
' + Z/op. Pray, Lady, are you married ? 
= Horr. Why that Queſtion, Sir? 
E: ay hat I might wait upon your Husband to-wiſh him Joy. 
| t.When People of my. Compoſition wou'd marry,they-firſt find 
. ſomething of their own ſpecies to join with; I never could reſolve to 
wke a thing of common Fabrick to tay Bed, Jeſt when his brutiſh 
I n_ prompt him, he ſhou'd make me Mother to a Form like 
| hisown. * | | 
_ *  #ſop, Methinks a Lady fo extreamly nice, ſhould be much at a 
Loſs who to converſe with. 0 5 AETs of 
+... Hort. Sir,. I keep my Chamber, and converſe. with my {elf ;-?ris 
- better being alone, than to miſ-ally ones Covering, 
- Men are ſcandalous ; and Women are infipid, » 
£ one without figure, makes me Sick at my Soul ; 
| © the Charms of a Metaphor. = i 
” What Harmony there is in words of Erudition; i 
The muſick of em is in-imaginable. _ ON ; 
| K/op. Will you hear a Fable, Lady ? | Hort. 
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Eve. Willingly, Sir, the Apologue pleaſes me'when the Applict- : 
tion of it is juſt. | / | > 0 
£/op. It is, Pl anſwer fort. p | 2x 


Once on a time, a Nightingale 


To Changes prone ; 
Unconitant, Fickle, Whimſical, 
(.4 Female one : ) 


Who ſang like Others of her kind, 
Fearing a Well-taught Linnet”s Aires, 
Had other matters in her mind, 
To imitate him ſhe prepares. 
Fler fancy ſtrait was on the Wing : 6 
Tfly, quoth ſhe, 
As well as he ; 
Þ dowt know why, 
T ſpows not try, 
As well as he, to ſing. 
From that day forth, ſhe chang*d her Note, 
She ſpoiPd her Voice, ſhe ſtrain'd her Throat © 
She did, as Learned Women do,. 
Tl every thing, 
That heard her ſing, 
Wow run away from her-=--as I from you. ; 
| [Exit £lop, ranning, 
Hortentia ſola. rg 


How groſly do's this poor World ſuffer it ſelf to be impos*'d upon--- 
Zſop a Man of ſence---Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. Alas poor Wretch: Þ 
ſhowd not have known him but by his Deformity, His _— as Nal- 
=_ to my Underſtanding, as his odious Body to my ſenſe of Feeling.: 
Well; | ; 


*mongit all the Wits, that are allow'd to ſhine, 
Methinks theres nothing yet approaches mine : ; 
Sare I was ſent, the Homely Age i adorn ;. 
What Star, I know not, raPd when I was born ;; c 
But everything, beſides my ſelf, *s my ſcorn. Exit, 


The End of the Firſf ACT... 5M 
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1-86 CE; I. 
i) Enter Euphronia and Doris. 


Dor. \ IJ 7 Hat in the Name of Fov?'s the matter with you? 
"I Speak for Heaven's ſake. *. | 7 
-  _ Exph. Oh, What ſhall Tdo? Doris, I'm undone. 
Dor. What, raviſht ? | as. $70 
-* Euaph. No, ten times worſe ! ten times worſe ! Unlace me, or f W- | 
ſhall ſwoond. | | Ha 
Dor. Unlace you ? Why you are not thereabouts, I hope ? 
Eaph. No, no; worſe ſtill; worſe than all that. 
Dor. Nay thenit's bad indeed. _ ___ [Dor. anlareher, 4 
| There: How d* ye do now ? | | 1 
'  Eaph, So; it's going over. | 7A 
V wa Courage, pluck up your Spirits : Well ; now what's the mat- 
- ter? | 


FE Fa The matter? Thou ſha't hear. Know that--that Cheat---- 
\ LEſopee- 2 IF 

Dor. Like enough; ſpeak , What has he done ? That. ugly ill- 
> boding Cyclops. SB | 


| —Eaph. Why inſtead of keeping his Promiſe, and ſpeaking for 
And by my Father's Order, before to Morrow Noon he's to marry 


 Dor- He marry you ?=--- | | 
{ ..Exph. AmTin the wrong to bein this deſpair ? Tell me, Doris, 
if Iamto blame ? 5; 'F | 

- -; Dor, Toblame ? Noby my troth. . Thar ugly., old-treacherous 
F* piece of Vermin : That Melancholy. mixture of. Impotence and De- 

* fire ; Do's his mouth ſtand to a young Partridge ? Ah the: old Goar. 

' And your Father ? He down right doatsat laſt then ? | 

_  Euph. Ah, Doris ; What-a Husband-do's he give me ; and what 
aLover do's he, rob me of, Thou know'ſt *em. both ; "Think of 

}- Qronces, and think of X/op. 1 DE | 
Dor Spitting.] A Foul Monſter. And yet now I think -on't, I'm þ 
- almoſtasangry at t* other too : Merhinks he makes but a ſlow Voy- 
* ageornt, for a Man in Love,” Tis now above two Months ,' ſince 
” he went to Lesbos,. to pack-upthe-old Bones of his dead Father ; Sure 
F might have madea little-more haſt: - *-- 4a 


. 


- EE C 


Exter 


Monſter ; that Crump ?- 


You might have come home ſooner. 
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|  Exter Oronces. 
 Euph. Oh, my heart 3 What do I ſee ? "I 
Dor. Talk of the Devil, and he's at your Elbow. 


' Or. My Dear Soul. [Euph. razs and leaps about his Neck. 
Eaph. Why wou'd you ſtay ſolong 
From me ? 


Or. *Twas not my Fault indeed ; The Winds---- 

Dor. The Winds ?---Wilt che Winds blow you your Miſtreſs again ? 
We have had Winds too, and Waves into the bargain , Storms and . 
Tempeſts, Sea-Monſters , and the Devil an? all. She ſtrugled as 
long as ſhe couwd ; but a Woman can do no more than ſhe can do ; 
When her breath was gone, down ſhe ſunk. 

Or. What's the meaning of all this ? 

Dor. Meaning ? There's meaning and mumping too z 
Your Miſtreſs is married ; that's all. 


@ Or. Death and Furies-- 


: Euph clinging about him.] Don't you frighten him too much neither. 
-::Dor. No, my Dear, I'm not yet 
Executed, though Iam Condemn'd. 
Or. Condemn'd ? to what ? Speak ! Quick. | 
Dor. To be married, | | 
= Me Es w_ how,” where, to what, to whom 
or. Aſop, AcJjop, Aijop, Aſop, Aſop. Sg 71546 
Or. Fiends and Spedires: I fas; af piece of Deformity,, that 


"4 
x 
« - 


_ -Dor. The ſame, Sir, the ſame. I find he knows him, 


Or. Dear Euphrenia, eafe me from my pain. Swear that 


You neither have, nor will conſent. 

I know this comes from your ambitious Father : 
But you're too generous, too true to leave me = |» 
Millions of Kingdoms ne'%er woy'd ſhake my Faith, 
And I believe your Conſtancy as firm. - "3 


Euph. You do me Juſtice, You ſh 


pe 


all find you do, 


For Wracks and Tortures, Crowns and - Scepters join'd ſhall neither 
fright me from my truth, nor tempt me to be falſe. On this you may 
depend. <3 301 b; | 


Dor. Wou'd to the Lord you wow'd find ſome other place to make 


your fine ſpeeches in. Dowe you know that our Dear Friend Aſop's 
coming to receive his Viſits here. | TN 
In this great Downy Chair, your my Little Husband Ele&, is to 


ſir 


=nd hear all the Complaints in the Town : One of Wiſdoms Chief. 


ZRecompences, being to be conſtantly tronb.<d> with the buſinefs of. 


Fools. | 
' Pray, Madam, will you take theGentleman by the hand,and lead him: 
* into your Chamber; and when you are there,. Don't lie Whining, 
and Crying and Sighing and Wiſhing---- | 

Afſide.] If he had not been more Modeſt than Wiſe, he might have 
- ſet ſuch a mark upon the Goods before now , that ne*er a. Merchant 
- of *em all,. wou'd have- bought *em out of - his hands. But young 
 Fellowsare always in the wrong.: Either ſod impudent; they are.-nau-- 

-feous, or ſo-modeft they are uſeleſs. 

Go, pray get you gone together. 
Euph. But if my Father catch us, weare: ruin'd. 

- Dor.. By my Conſcience, this. T.ove will make vs all' turn Fools. 
- - Before your Father can open the Door, can't he {lip down the Back-- 
+» ftairs ? Pm ſure he. may, if you dowt: hold him ;. but: that's. the old - 
Trade. Ah---Well, get: you gone however--Hark---I. hear- the old 
' Baboon cough ; Away !. [Ex. Ot. aud Euph. rawning... 
Here he comes, with his Ugly. Beake before him.. Ab---a Luſcious - 
 Bed-fellow, by my troth. '. ' _ © 26 | 
5; a _ Enter Learchus aud Mſop. fc | 
| Lear, Well, Doris; What news from my Daugliter ? is ſhe prudent ?- 

Dor. Yes, very prudent, E | 
. Lear. What ſays ſhe? What do's ſhe:do. | 
© Dor. Do? what ſhou'd ſhe do ? Tears: her:Cornet ;: Bites: her: 
* Thumbs; Throws her Fan inthe fire ;. Thinks it's dark Night at- 
- Noon day; Dreams of Monſters and Hobgoblins; Raves: un her - 
Yeep of forc'd Marriage and Cuckoldom; Cryes: : Avant Detormity ; . 
- then wakens of a fudden, with fifty Arguments at her Fingers ends, . 
b P prove the Lawfulneſs of Rebellion in a Child, whena Parent turns. 
Tyrant. e 
;  * Lear, Very fine, But all this ſhan't-ſerve.her turn. 

T have ſaid the Word, and will be obey*d-— 
My Lord do's her honour. . 
| Dor. Afiae.] Yes, and that*sall hecan do to her.. 
To Lear.] But I can'tblame the Gentleman after all ; He loves-my - 
Miſtreſs, becauſe ſhe*s andſome ;. and ſhe hates him , becauſe. he's. 
. TI never ſaw:two Peopk more in the. fight in my Lite. 
To &/op.} Yow'll-pardon me, Sir, Pm ſomewhat free. . 
#jop. Why, a Ceremony wou'd buttake up time.. 
' _ Bat, Governgur, [methinks.L haveanadmirable Advocate about your 
_  Davghter,. ' Lear. 
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"Levy. Out of the Room, Impudence : begone, I fay. ; 4 <2 
Dor. SoI will : but yowll be as much in the wrong , when Fm * 
-gone, as when Im here. And your Conſcience, I hope, will talks: 
pertly to you, as Icando. - pe. | 
/op. It ſhe treats me 'thus before my Face; I may conclude rh* 
finely handled behind my Back. 

Nor. I ſay the truth here; and I can ſay no worſe any where. 

4 | _ [Exit Doris. 

Leay. T hope your Lordſhip won't be concern'd at what this prat- 
ling Wench bleats out ; Daughter will be govern*d,ſhe*s bred up to 
Obedience. There may be ſome ſmall difficulty, in weaning her 
from her Young Lover : But *twon'c be the firſt time ſhe has been 
wean'd from a Breaſt, my Lord. 

Zſop. Do's ſhe love him fondly, Sir ? 

Lear, Fooliſhly, my Lord. 

#/ſop. Andhe her. 2h 

Lear. The ſame. 

T op. Is he Young. 

- Lear. Yes, and V1gorous. - 
y | #ſop. Rich ? 
Lear. So, 1o. 
Aſop. Well born ? 
| Lear. He has good blood in his Veins. 

 #ſop. Hashe Wit? | 

Lear. He had, before he was in Love. 
 #/op. And handſome with all this ? : 
1 Lear. Or elſe we ſhow not have half ſo much trouble with him. 

| op. Why do you then make her quit him for me ? 
All the World knows, I am neither Young, Noble, nor Rich : And 
F. as for my Beauty----Look you, Governour., I'm honeſt : but when 
Children cry, they tell *em, A/op's a coming: Pray, Sir, what is it 
makes you ſo earneit to force your Daughter ? 

Lear. Am TI then to count for nothing, the favour you are in at 
Court ? Father-in-Law to the Great Aſop, what mayT not aipire 
to ? My Fooliſh Daughter perhaps may*n't be ſo well pleas'd with r, 
but we Wiſe Parents uſually weigh our Childrens happineſs in 
the Scale of our own Inclinations. 

Eſop. Well, Governour ; Let it be your care then to make her 


conſent. | % 
Lear. This moment, my-Lord, I reduce her, either to Obedience, 
or to Duſt and Aſhes. - [Exit Lear. - 


_ -  Eſop. Adicu. Now let in the People. ER ne 


E--1 Tra. There he is, Neighbour : Do bur lookat him. 


P But dov' hear me? What Title muſt we give him ; for if we fail in 
| That poiar, 1 ye ſee me, we ſhall never get our buſineſs done. Cour- 


© 1t colt me more Money to fat my Hog, - 


ience. [Eſop ſits in his Chair, reading of Papers. 
Enter two Ordinary Tradeſmen. ET Pg 
2774, Ay ; One may know him ; he's well mark*c. 


tiers love Titles, almoſt as well as they do Money, and that's a bold 


-word now. 


1Tra. Why I think we had beſt call him, His Grandeur. 
2 Tra. Thar will do; Thou haſt hit on*'t. Hold till, let 
me ſpeak. May it pleaſe your Grandeur 

op. There I interrupt you, Friend ; I have a weak Body that 


I will ne*er be able to bear that Title. 


2. Tra. I ye hear that, Neighbour ? What ſhall we call him now ? 
1 Tra, Why, call him, call him, his Excellency : try what that 


2 Tra. May it pleaſe your Excellency 
Efop. Excellency *s a long word, it takes up too much time in bu- 


fineſs : Tell me what you'd have, in few words. 


_ 2Tra. Neighbour : this man will never give 


— Fen Thouſand pounds to be made a Lord. 


But what ſhall1 ſay to him now ? 


| _ He puts me quite out of my play. 


t Tra. Why cen talk to him as we do to one another. 
2 Tra. ShallI? Why ſoI will then. Hem. Neighbour, 
We wanta new Governour, Neighbour. _ 
&ſsp.. Anew Governour, Friend ? 
2 Tra. Ay, Friend. | 
Ajop. Why what's the matter with your old one ? 
'2 Tre. What's the matrer ? 


$ Why he grows Rich ; that's the matter : 


And he that's Rich cart be Innocent, that's all. 
#ſop. Do's he uſe any of you harſhly, 

Or puniſh you without a fault ? | 
2 Tra. No;. but he grows as Rich as a Miſer ; 

His. Purſe is ſo cram?*d, it's ready to burſt again. 
#/op. When *tis full, *twill hold no more ; 

A new Governour will have an empty one.* 


F © 2 Tra, *Fore Gad, Neighbour, the littleGentleman's in the right on't. 
k © 17s, Why truly I don't. know but he may : 


For nov it comes in my head, | 
Than 
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n he was ſo. 
Prithee tell him we'll &en keep our old Governour. 

2 Tra, Tl dot. Why, look you, Sir, d"ye ſee me : 
Having ſeriouſly confider'd of the matter, 
My Neighbour Hobſon, and I here, We are content to jog on a little 


Do us another Courtely, you might. 
. Z£ſop. What's that, Friend ? 
2 Tra. Why that's this : Our King Creſus is a very good Prince, 
as a Man may ſay : But----- a----- but----- Taxes are high, an't pleaſe 
ou ; And a poor Men wantMoney, d? ye ſee me: 
t's very hard, as we think, that the Poor ſhou'd work to maintain 
the Rich. If there were no Taxes, we ſhou'd do pretty well. 
r Tra, Taxes indeed are very burthenſome. 


op. Pll tell you a ſtory, Country-men. 
Once on 4 time, the Hands and Feet, 
As Mutineers, grew mighty great, 
They met, caballd, and talFt of Treaſon, 
T hey ſwore by Jove, they knew n0 reaſon, | 
The Belly ſhow*d have all the meat, | 
It was a damn'd Notorioas Cheat, c 
They did the Work, and---Dearh and Hell ; They'd eat. 


T 
The Belly, who ador'd good Chear, 
Had like t* have ay*d away for fear : | 
Quoth he, good folks, you little know, 
What *tis you are about to do; 
If IT am ſtarv*d, what will become of you? 


We neither know nor care, cryd they, 
But this we will be bold to ſay, 
Well ſee you damnd 

Before we'll work, 

And you receive the Pay. 


With that the Hands, to pocket went, 

Full Wriſft-band arep, 

The Legs and Feet fell faſt a ſleep : 

Their Liberty they had redeem” d, 

And all except the Belly ſeem?d 

Extreamly well content. | But 
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| *D ot mark what followd o *T was not long 
Before the right became the wrong, 

F The Muttneers were grown ſo Weak, 

” .T hey found *twas more than time to ſqueak. 
* _ They call for Work, but *twas too late. 

' "The Stomach, (like an Aged Maid, 

'  Shrunk up, for want of human aid) 

"The Common Debt. of Nature paid, | 
And with its Deſtiny, entraind their. Fate. | _ 


 #fop. What think you of this ſtory ; Friends, ha'? 
- Come, you look like wiſe Men ; Pm ſure you underſtand what's for 
- »Fyour good ; 1n giving part of what you have, you ſecure all the reſt:; 
— .If the.King had no money, there .cou'd be no Army ; and if there 
- were no Army, your Enemies wou'd be amongſt you: One Day's 
- Pillage wou'd be worſe than Twenty Years Taxes : What ſay you! 
br þ I think he's in the Right 
”. - 2 Tra. By my troth I think he's in the Right on't again. 

_- , Whod FA that little Hump-back of bis _m_ #5 
- *$Shou'd have ſo much brains in't, Neighbour? 


E . YE/op. Well, Honeſt Men ; Is.there any thing elſe thatT ean ſerve 
” a7 Tra. D'ye hear that, Humphrey ?-----Why that was civil now. 

: "__ Courtiers ſeldom want good breedihg; 

” .Ler's give the Devil his due. | EE 
"Why to tell you the truth, honeſt Gentlemen,we had ia whole Budget | 
- ullof grievances tocomplain of. But I thunk---a---Ha Neighbour ? 
We had &en as goot:let *tm alone? "Fl 

1 Tra. Why good feath, I think ſo too, for by aj 1 copies, we are 

* like to make no great hond onft. Beſides ; between thee and me, I 

* begiato daubt, whether aur Grievances do us ſuch a plaguy deal of 

- Miſchief, as we fancy. | 


2 Tra. Or put Caſe they did, Humphrey; I'le afraid, he that go's q 
*. toa Courtier, in hope to get fairly rid of ?em, may be ſaid (in aur i 
- Country Diale&) to take the wrong Saw by the Ear. Bur here's | 
- Neighbour Roger, he's a-Wit, let's leave him to him, [Exeunt. 


Enter Roger, 4 Countrey Bumkin, looks ſeriouſly upon 
Z#ſop ; then'burſts out a Laughing, © . 

* Ro. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha:. Did ever Mon behold” the like---—— 
- Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. | i nds 
+£Eſop. Haſt thou any buſineſs with me, Friend ? 

Ro. Yes, by my troth, havel ; MN 
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be ha ng'd up for, 0 
Look you now, he could not hold laughing : 
What I have in my Mind, out it comes :' but bar that : 


Pſe an honeft: Lad as well as another. 


ſep: My time's dearer to me than yours,.. Friend ;.. 
Have you any thing to ſay to me ? 1 

Ro. Gadswookars, do People uk to ask for Folks, 
When they have nothing to ſay to*em 8 
D's tell you my buſineſs. . 
' A/op.. Let's hear it. 

Ro. I have, as you ſee, 'a little Wit... 

Aſop. True. | 

Ro. I live ina Village hard by, and Ple the Beſt Man in it, tho? 
Tay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it. I have good Drink in my Sellar, and 
good Corn in my Barn ; I have Cows and Oxen , Hogs and Sheep, 
Cocks and Hens, and Geeſe and" Turkeys ; but the truth will our, 
and fo- out let it. Pſe&*en tyr'd of being calPd plain Roger. I has . 
a Leathern Purſe ; andiin thar Purſe, there's many a fair half Crown, | 
with the King's Sweet Face upon it,God blefs him - And with this - | 
Money I havea mind'to bind'my ſelf 'Prentice,to a Courtier : It's a . | 

Trade, as I have heard fay , theres Money ftirring : Let a. 

Lad be bur diligent, and do what he's bid, he ſhall be let into the: 
Secret, and ſhare part of the Profits, I have not liv'd to theſe Years ; 
for nothing: Thoſe that. will fwim, muſt go into deep, Water : Ps 
get our Wife Joze to be the Queens Chamber-maid ; and” then-=--- 
Crack ſays me I; and forget all my Acquaintance. . 

But to come to the bufinefs. You who are the King's great Favou- - 
rite, I deſire you'll. be pleas'd to {Il me ſome of your Friendſhip,+ 
that I may get a Court Place. . Come, you ſhall chuſe. me one your -- 
ſelf; You look like a ſhrewd Man ; by. the Maſs you do. wh 

Z£ſop. T chufe Thee a Place ? D 

Ra..Yes: I would willingly: have it ſuch a fort of a Pleace,- as : 


wou'd coſt little, and bring in a great deal; ina word, .much Profit,:. 


and nothing to do. | 

ſop. But you muſt -name what .Poſt you think wow'd. ſuit your : 
humour. | ph 

Ro. Why Te pratty indifferent as to that : Secretary of Stare; or. 
Butler ; Twenty Shillings more, Twenty Shillings leſs , is riot the - 
thing I ftand upon, Pfe no Hagler, Gadswookars, ai:d he that: 
ſays: I am---Zbud he lies : There's my humour now- - 

Z/op. But hark you, Friend, you ſay you are well as you-are, Why + 
then. do you deſire to change ?. | | Ro.- 


Pe 
# 
- 


KD 
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2 thee what once happer'd. 
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&* Ro. Why whata Queſtion now is there, for a Man of your parts: 
E I'm well, d'ye ſee me; and what of all that ?. I deſire to. be berter:: 
There's an Anſwer for you. ( Aſide.) BET alone with him. -:- 


' £ſop. Very well: this is reaſoning ;. And I love a. Man ſhould 


E reaſon with me : Bur let us enquire a little whether your Reaſons are 
good or not. You.ſay-at home you want for.nothing, 4 
® Ro. Nothing *fore George. | : 


- . #ſop. You have good drink ? | ry + cl 
Ro. *Zbud the beſt Y th? Pariſh. (Sizging) And dawne it merrily 

goes, my Lad, and dawne it merrily. goes. RE IF o6 
Aſop. You eat heartily ? Lo | | 


Ro. TI have a noble Stomach. _ 
 #ſop. You lleep well ? . LD hy 
Ro. Juſt as I drink : till I can ſleep no longer. . _., 


£ſop. You have ſome honeſt Neighbours: | | _ 
Ro. Honeſt ? ?Zbud we are all ſo, the Tawne .raund, we live 


” like Breether; when onecan farve another, he does..it with all his 
” Heart and Guts ; when we have any thing that's good;;: we eat it 
* together, Holydays and Sundays we play at Nine-pins, tumble upon 


the Graſs'with, wholſome young Maids, laughtill we ſplit, Daunce 


 2cill we are weary, cat *rill we burſt, drink ll we. are ſleepy, then 
'. ſwap into Bed, and ſnore”till we riſe to Breaſtfalt. .* - + = 


 #ſop.. And all this thou woud'lt leave, to go to Court. 'Vlll tell 


A Mouſe, who long had liv'd at Court, 
(L et ne*er the better Chritan fort) 
alking one Day to ſee ſome Country Sport, 
He met a home-bred Village-Mouſe, 
Who with an awkard Speech and Bow, 
That ſavour'd much of Cart 2nd Plow, 
Made a ſhift, I know not how, 
T? invite him to his Houſe. | 
Quoth he, my Lord, I doubt you'll find 
_ Our Country Fare of homely kind, 
But by my Troth, y*are wellcome to't, 
Y? have that, and Bread, and Cheeſe to boot : 
And fo they fat and din'd. | ED 
Ro. Very well. 
op. The Courtier cou'd haveeat, at leaſt, 
As-much as any Houſhold Prieſt, | 
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But date þ himfelf obligt in Feedints @ a 


"To ſhew the difference of Town-breeding, 


4 
<4 3 


He pick'd and culPd , and turn'd the'Mear, 
He champtand chew'd, and cow'dnot eat : 
No Toothleſs Woman: at Fourſcore, 
Was ever ſeen to mumble niore. 
He made a thouſand ugly Faces, 
Which (as ſometimes in Ladies caſes) 
Were all deſiggd for Airs and Graces. 

Ro. Ha, ha. 

A /op. At laſt, he from the Table fe, 
He pickt his Teeth, and blow*d his Noſe, 


' And with 2ncafie N egligence, 


As tho? he lately came from France, 

He made a careleſs ſliding Bow : 

*Fore Gad, quoth he, I'don't know how 
I ſhall return your Friendly Treat; 

But if you'll take a bit of Meat 


In Town with me, - 


You there ſhall ſee 
How we poor Courriers eat. 

Ro. Titfor fat ; that was Friendly. 

LEſop. There needed no more Invitation 

Tocera Country: Squire Yeh? Nation, 
ExaQtly to the time he-came,* 
PunCQtual,-as Woman, when: ſhe meets 
"A Manbetween-a pair of Sheets, _ 
© AS good a Stomach, and as little ſhame. 

Ro. Ho, ho ho, ho, ho. | 

- ZEſop. Tolay the Truth, he found good Chear, 


| "With ine, inſtead of Ale and Beer : 


parſe as they fat down to Eat, 


Dau bounch g in'a hungry Cat. 
.-'O Lord, LG © Lord! 


lo ws Eſp. The > ible Courtier Skipt from Table, 


©" The Squire {gapt too, 'as he was-able : 


| Itcar't be ſad that they were beat, 


Tet was no-more than a Retreat ; 


; Wes\ ever: fudgtd a TBE 


\( Which when an Army, not to Nighey 


By Day-light, runs away and or 
ior 


10us Feat. 


3 8 AvR:, ever, ever. N 
#ſop. The Cat retir?d,. our Gueſts returo,- 
: The Danger paſt, becomes their ſcorn, 
They fall to Eating, 'as before, _ 
Fhe Butler rumbles at the Door. 

Ro. Good Lord! 

#/op. To Boot and Saddle again they found. 

Ro. Ta ra, tan tan ta ra,, ra ra tan tara. 

(op. They frown, as they wou'd ſtand their EP. 
But ke mp of our Friends). they found, 
*T was ſafer much to ſcowre. ) 

Ro. Tantwe, Suns: Tantive, ec... .. 
_ #ſop. Atlengt oe Fo who keg Aron 
Was 74 ppſexr'n oe theſe Alarms, 
Heroſeupina kind of hear : . - 
Udzwooks quoth he, with all your Meat, 
I will maintain a diſhof Peaſs, }.. 
A Raddiſh, and a ſlice of Cheeſe, 
Wiha good deſart of Eaſe, 
Pons, Is much a better Treat. > "8 | 
FE: However; _ oh 

| Since every.-Man ſhqu'd have his dun > COHN 
T own, Sir, Pm NY's ta;Fon, - "_e Xp 
' For your Intentions at-your Board. tn alc 
But Pox upon your Courtly Crew=+ . [1.6 

| Ro. Amen, I pray the Lord. Ha, ha, ha, ha,- ha. Now the 
| Deel Cuckold me, if this Story be not worth. a- Sermon. Give me 
| your hond, Sir. 
| If it had na > been for your. Friendly Advice, I was going to be 
Fool enough, to be Secretary of State.. - 
* _ Aſop. Well, gothy wa pe hogs, and be be wiſer force Farure. 
E : +Ro. $7 £44 will : For x: ame; Mauſc 1-5 BA Friend , was a 
' witty Perſon , Gadsbudlikins 3 and; 146, ppt Joan ſhall know : 
+ For betweeny 'owand 1,-*is The has-put me. 8 ok Courrt.. Sir, 
| The has been ſo praud, {a faucy,.. {0 rampant, gyer finge I brought her 
” homea Lac'd Pinner, anda Fink-colour pair, of, Shode-Axings, from 
” - Tickledawne Fair, t the Parſon ou? Pariſh 'cant-rule her z3and that 
youll fay*s much. Bur ſo much for that., Naw; I thank you for 


Fle not ungrateful-Give,me your hand:once! 
- Fains, Hur to walk dawne to our Towne, --a 
( - 


ord in your Ear,--Pft 
ſend 


" your good Caunſel, honeft Inttle Gentleman.; and, to-ſhew you, that 
| « -. If yowll take the 


ſend you ſo drunk whom again, you ſhall remember friendly Roger, | 
as long as you have breath in your Body. x .CExit Roger. | 
Zſop Solas. 


| Farewel, what I both envy and deſpiſe : 

'Y Thy Happine/ and Ignorance provoke me; 
| How Novle were the thing calPd Knowledge, 
”Y 


- = Did it but lead us toa Bliſs like thine! 
5 But there*s a Secret Curſe, in Wiſdom's Train, 
| Which oa it's Pleaſures ſtamps perpetual Pain, 


And makes the wiſe Man loſe, -by what he gains. [Exit 
ACE: 
Enter Zſop. . 
; op. 'Ho waits there ? [Enter Servant. 
Gs ' If there beany Body that has Buſineſs with me, let *emin. Þ 
ws + _ "Serv. Yes, Sir. | [Exit Serv. | 


| Enter Quaint, who Fands at 4 diſtance, making a great many fawning Bows. 
| RE Wall Friend, -who 4s ou? n be | 9 D 
J Quaint. My Name*s Qzaint, Sir, the profoundeſt of all your Ho- 
.nour's humble Servants. - 
op. And what may your Buſineſs be with me, Sir. | 
| © LQuaint. My Buſineſs, Sir, with every Man, is firſt of all to do 
him Service. * © | Sh. | G | 
Zſop. And your next is, I ſuppoſe, to be paid for't twice as much 
as *tis worth. ſi | 
Qaaint . Your Honours moſt Obedient, Humble Servant. | 
Aſop. Well, Sir, but upon what Account am I going to be obli- _ 
- gedtoyou? | 
 Qaaint. Sir, Pm a Geneologift. 
#/op. A Geneologiſt ! 
«aint. At your Service, Sir, 
| FI So, Sir. : | 
, Quairt. Sir, I am inform'd from common Fame, as well as from - 
| ſome little private familiar Intelligence, That your Wiſdom is entring } 
into Treaty with the Primam Mobile of all Good and Evil, a fine Lady. 
I have TravelPd,Sir, I have Regs I have Conſider*d,Sir, ny ; 
| —— | oe. 


ES SS eee TA da Eads a AY. 
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| find, Sir, that the Nature of a'fine Lady, is to be---- a fine Lady, Sir ; 
| a fine Lady's a fine Lady, Sir, all the World over ; ſhe loves a fine 
> Houſe, fine Furniture, fine Coaches, fine Liveries, fine Petticoats, fine 
* Smocks ; and if ſhe ſtops there---- ſhe*s:a fine Lady indeed, Sir. *But . 
to come to my Point. - | 
\ Tt being the Lydia» Cuſtom, That the fair Bride ſhould be preſent- 
- ed'on-her Wedding-Day, with ſomething that may ſignify the Merit 
andthe Worth of her dread Lord:and Maſter, T thought the Noble 
 @#/op's Pedigree, might be the welconvit Gift that he could offer. If 
his Honour be of the ſame Opinion,----Pll ſpeak a bold Word ; There's 
ne*er a Herald in all 4fz, ſhall put. better Blood'in his. Veins, than, 
-==Sir, your humble Servant, Facob Quaint. 
.  #/op. Doſt thou then know my Father, Friend ?: for Eproteſt to 
- thee, I ama Stranger to him. | | 
_ _ Quaizt. Your Father, Sjr, ha, ha; I know every Man's Father, 
Sir, andevery Man's Grand-Father, and every Man's Great Grand-Fa- 
ther. Why, Sir, Pma Heratd'by Narure,my Mother was a Welch- 
' Woman. | ; | 
| £#ſop... AWelch-Woman ? Prithee of wie that ?* 
- - © Qazrnt; That, Sir, 1s a Country in'the World's back-ſide, where 
_- ev*ry Man is born-a Gentleman, and a Geneologift. Sir, I cowd tel 
my Mothers Pedigree before I cou'd ſpeak plain : which, to.ſhew - 
\ youthe depth of my Art,-and the ſtrength of my Memory, Pll trun- 
\ "He you down:in an inftant. PZ 
”” Noah had three Sons, Shem, . Ham, . and"Japbet ; Shem-=- | 
| £/op, Hold; I conjure thee, in the Name of all thy. Anceſtors. 
- + Gaarnt. Sir, I cou'd take it higher, but I begin at Noah for bre- 
vity's ſake. | F0 
__ -  Mſqp. No more ont, I intreat thee. 
 - Qzaint. Your. Honour's impatient perhaps, to hear your own De- 
ſcent. 4 Word to the Wiſe is enough. Hem, hem :. Solomon, the wiſe 
- King of Judea---- | | | | 
4 ſop. Hold once more. 
> Qeaint. Ha, ha; your Honour's' modeft, but--Solomon the.wiſc- 
Kin of Judea---- | RF OR 
. Aſop. Was my Anceſtor, was he not ? 

Quaint, He was, my Lord, which no, one ſure can doubt, , who: 
obſerves how. much of Ptince there hangs about you. 

 #ſop, What ? Igt'in my Mien? — © 


” 


- Buaint; Yowhave ſomething-— wondrous Noble un your Air... 


Quaint... 


#/op.. Perſonable too: view-me well. 
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Q:4int. N---not Tall ; but Majeſtick. 

A/ſ. My Shape? | 5 
Q. A World of Syminetry int. 

Z/ſ. The Lump upon my Back ? 

©. N'-- not regular ; but agreeable. 


/. Now by my Honeſty, thou art a Villain, Herald. But Flat-- 


tery*s a Thruſt I never fail to Parry. ?Tis a Paſs thou ſhoud'ſt reſerve 
for yqung Fencers ; with Feints like thoſe, theyre to: be hit: I do 
not doubr but thou haſt found it fo : haſt nor ? 

Q. I muſtcontefs, Sir, I have ſometimes made *em bleed by*r. Bur 
T hope your Honour will pleaſe to excuſe me, ſince, to ſpeak the 
 Fruth, I get my Bread by't, and maintain my Wife and Children : 


And induſtry, you know, Sir, 15 a commendable thing. Beſides, Sir, 


I have debated the buſineſs alittle with my Conſcience ; for Pm like 
the reſt of my Neighbours, Pd willingly get Money, and be ſav*d 
too, if the thing. may be done upon any reaſonable Terms: And-ſo 


Sir, -I ſay, to quiet my: Conſcience, .I have found- out at-laſt, That - 


Flattery is a Duty. 
#/op. A Duty ?” 


 Queint. Ay, Sir ; a Duty : For the Duty of all Men is to makeone- | 


another paſs their time as nay as they can. Now, Sir, here's 
a young Lord, who has 4 great deal. 

a great deal of Meat, a great deal of Noiſe, a great many Servants, 
and a great many Diſeaſes. T find him very dull, very reſtleſs, tyr*d 
with Eaſe, cloy*d with Plenty, a Burthen to himſelf, and a Plague to 
his Family. I begin to flatter : He ſprings off of the Couch ; turns him- 
felf round in the Glaſs ; finds all 1 ſay true; Cuts a Caper a Yard 
high ? his Blood trickles round in his Veins ; his Heart's as light as his 
Heels; and þefore I leave him---his Purſe is as empty as his head. Sg 
we both are content ; for we part much happier than we met. 


Aſop. Admirable Rogue ; what doſt thou think of Murder and of 4 


Rape, are not they Duties too ? ' Wer't not for ſuch vile fawning 

Things as thou.art, young Nobles wow'd not long be what they are : 
Theyd grow aſham'd of Luxury and Eaſe, and roufe up the old Spi- 

rit of their Fathers ; leave the purſuit of a poor frightned Hare, and 

make their Foes to tremble ir her ftead-; Furniſh their Heads with 
Sciences and Arts, and fil their Hearrs with Honour, Truth.2nd 
Friendſhip ; be Generous to ſome, and Juſt toall; drive home their 
| Creditors with Bags of Gold, inſtead of Chaſing *em with Swords and 
Staves; Be faithful ro their King and Country both,” and Stab 
the: Offerer of a. Bribe from either ; bluſh even at a wand ring 
thought 


of Land, a great deal of Title, 
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Fthought- of Vice, and-boldly own they durſt be Friends to Virtue ; 
aſham*d of him that made*%em. y> | | | 
2. (Apde.) IfTitand to hear this Crump Preach a little longer, I 
"hall be 


-ſoloſe a Bird in the Hand for two in the Buſh. | 

-- - Sir, Since, I havenot been able to bring you to a good Opinion of 
yourſelf, *cis very probable I . ſhall -ſcarce prevail with you to have 
one of me. But if you pleaſe to: do me the favour to forget 'me, I 


- humble Servant,  [Gorng. 
_. 'Z#/op. Hold ; If Het.thee.go, and give thee nothing, thou'lt be 
'-.apt to grumble ar me; .and therefore---who. waits there ? 
= | | Enter Servant. | 
Q. (Afiae.) I don'tlike his Looks, by Gad. 
-- &/op. Pill preſent thee with'a Token of my Love. 
£. A---another time, 'Sir, will. do as well. 


faſhion. Sod'ye hear ? Give this honeſt Gentleman .half a Score 

« good Stroaks on the Back with a Cudgel. | | 

- _£&. By no means in.the World, Sir. 

 _A&jſop. Indeed, Sir, you ſhall take 'em. 

- _ Q. Sir, I dow't merit half your Bounty. 

© A/op. O cis but a Trifle. £4 | 
-Q. Your Generofity makes me bluſh.[Looking about to make his eſcape 
A/op. That's your Modeſty, Sir. | . 

+ 5; Sir, 2 are pleaſed to compliment. But a-- twenty Pedigrees 

| -. for aclear ( 

_ #ſfop. Wait upon him down Stairs Fellow, _ | 

Pd do't my ſelf, were I but nimble enough, but he makes haſt to 

avoid Ceremony. ©» 9% UP 

Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Here's a Lady in great haſt, deſires to ſpeak with you. 
£/op. Let her come in. — . 

| | Enter Aminta, Weeping. 

Am. Q Sir, I16you dow't help me, I'm undone. - 

Ajop. What, what's the Matter, Lady. ED 

on My Daughter, Sir, my Daughter's run away with a filthy 

Fellow.  — 

A /op. A llippery Trick indeed. 


3% 


Am. 


'tremble'at nothing but: the frowns of Heaven, -and be no more, © 
| enough perhaps to be bubled out of my Livelihood, and 


| ſhall ever acknowledge my (elf,--Sir, your moſt obedient, faithful, : 


Aſop. No; T love to be out of Debt, though tis being out of the 


oalt. [Ranning off, the Servant after him. 


ates ” TNnY : ; 
na ; © « £3 - ” & CE Rang HSE L ee nb he vas Sha, ——— OE w_ , 
vw $1 = Þ-3- © * 7 W. ” SL Fon Us c - we , p 3 Ts La [-'V ” "NA 42538] "- _ £3 ks, wh 
yt ole : FG, , ; . & he df HR OS MES , 
A — ® 4 * X : Y Lig ITE _—; 5 F 57 <p Fa I - y 

y & ” wn k "> ” a6 hoes : 

% - of s - p 3 Þ 336 

' Es. 

w_ Ks $8 

7 » > © 

- 


Ld et 


.- 4m. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, ſend immediately to purſue 'em; and || 


ſeize %*em 2: bur ris in vain , twill be: too Jate, *cwill- be too late; . 


Pl warrant at this very Moment they are got together in:a Room - | | 
with a Couch in*c ; all's gone, als gone ; tho? *twere made of Gold, || 
*tis loſt : Oh ! my Honour, my Honour. A forward Girl ſhe was al | 
ways; I ſaw it in her Eyes the very Day of her birth. 

#&/op. That indeed was early ; but how do you know ſhe*s gone | 
with a Fellow ? 

Am. I have&en her own inſolent Hand-writing for*t,Sir, take but 
the pains to read what a Letter ſhe has left me. | 

A£ſop. Reads. 

I Love, and am belov'd ; and that*s the reaſon I run away. 

Short, but Significant. : 
===. Pm; ſure there's no Body knows better than your Ladyſbip, what Allow- 
ances are to be made to Fleſh and Blood ; T therefore hope this from your 
Faſt ice, that what you have done three times your ſelf, you'll pardon once in 
Jour Daughter. ref | | 

The Dickins. 
Am, Now; Sir, what do you think of the buſineſs ? | 
- #ſop. Why truly, Lady, Ithink it one of the moſt Natural Buſi- - 
nefſes I have met with a great while. * Pll tell youa Story... | 


A Crab-fiſh once her Daughter told, 
../(In terms that ſavour'd much of ſcold) 
She cod*d not bear to ſee her go, 
Side, ſidle, toand fro; 
© » The DeviPs in the Wench, quoth ſhe, 
When ſo much Money has been paid, 
To poliſh you like me ; 
It makes me almoſt mad to ſee, 5 
T* are Ftill ſo aukward an ungainly Fae. 
HY Her Daughter ſmiPd, and look*d askew, 
.  - She anſwer'd, {for to give her her ane) © C 


þe , | Pertly, as moſt Folks Daughters do: 


Madam, Tour Ladiſhip, quorh ſhe, 
1: To pleas d to blame in me, 
i 15. Bhat, on Enquiry you may find- 
Admits. a paſſable Excuſe, 
From a Proverb much in uſe, 


That Cat will after kind. 
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E Am; Sir, Ftook you to be a Man better bred, thafitoliken a La- 
© pon Crabſh. Np OA er | 


| -* £/op. What I want in good Breeding , Lady, I have in Truth 


' and Honeſty : As what you rave wanted in Virtue, you have had in a 


-good Face. | 
| _ Am. Have had, Sir? WhatT have had, IT have ſtill, and ſhall 
- have a-great while, I hope. - Pm go Grand-mother, Sir. 
* ' FE/op. But ina fair way for'r, Madam. oF, 
Am, Thanks to my Daughter's forwardneſs then ; not my Years. 


| Td have you to know, Sir, I have nevera wrinkle-in my-Face.A young 


-* txvice of a Sunday. 


pert Slut |! who'd'think ſhe ſhou'd know ſo much at her Age. by” 
- © .Z£ſop.” Good Maſters make quick Scholars, Lady ; ſhe hasl earn? 
her Exerciſe 'from you. | 

Am. But where's the Remedy, Sir ? 0 
| He In trying if a good .Example will reclaim her., as an ill-one 
has:debauch*ther. Live-Private, and avoid Scandal. 
_ 4m. Never ſpeak it ; Ican no more Retire; than I'can goto Church 
*  Z/op. What ? your Youthful'Blood boilsin your Veins, Pll warrant. 
+. Am. I have warmth enough to endure the Air , old Gentleman. 
” I nced not ſhur my ſelf up ina Houſe theſe twenty, Years. | , | 
; #ſop. Aſide. She takesa long Leaſe of Lewdneſs ; ſhell be an-ad- 
mirat le Tenant oo Luft. A TO _ WAL 1 4Þ : | 
' . Am. walking haſtily to andfro.] People think* when: a Woman is 
, -. turn'd Forty, The's old enough to turn out of 'the World : but I fay, 
-_ whena Woman isturn'd Forty, ſhe's old enough to have more Wit. 
The moſt can be ſaid is ,-her Face is the worſe#for wearing : P11 an- 
{wer for allthe reſt of her Babrick. :The Men worv'd be to be pity'd, 
by my Troth, wow'd they ; if we ſhou'd quit the Stage; and leave 
- 2em nothing but a parcel of young pert Sluts, that neither know how 
to ſpeak Senſe, nor keep thEmieIves clean, | k 
But don't let *em fear, wea'n't going yet." + .+[Aſfop: Zares apon her, 
—— How now ? what ? left alone.', :'  ,. and as fb#. turns from 
An unmannerly Piece of Deformity. Me- + him,runsaff theStage. 
thinks he might have had Senſe enough to 
| have made Love to me. But I have found. Men firangely dull , for 
theſe laſt Ten or Twelve Years : Sure they'll mend in time, or the 


» 
\ WOE” 8 . 


World won't be worth living in. | x 
 _ For let Philoſophers ſay all they can, ; | 
. The Source of Woman's Joys u plar'd in Man. - CExit. 

- \ CRT! | . Ext er 
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Enter Learcns aud Kuphronia, Doris following at a Diſtance, 

| L. to Ex. I muſt tell you, Miſtreſs, I'm too mild with you, 

Parents thou'd, never intreat their Children, nor will I hereafter. 

Therefore, in a word, let Oroxces be lov'd, let Aſop be hated ; 

let one be a Peacock, let t'other be a Bat. I'm Fathcr, you are 
Daughter, I command, and you ſhall obey. 

Eu. | never yet did otherwiſe ; nor ſhall I now, Sir ; but 
pray let Reaſon guide you. . 

L. So it does - But "tis my own, not yours, Huſley. 

Do. Ah Well, Ill fay no more ; but were L in her place, 
by the Maſs, I'd have a tvg for't. 

L. Demon; born to diſtract me. Whence art thou in the Name 
of Fire and Brimiſtone ? Have I not fatisfy'd thee? Have I not 
paid thee what's thy due 2 And have not I turn'd thee out of Doors, 
with Orders never more to ſtride my Threſhold, ha > Anſwer, 
abominable Spirit ;. what is't that makes thee havinr me ? 

Do. A fooliſh Paſſion, to do you good in ſpight of your Teeth; 
Pox on me for my Zeal, I fay. | FS 

L. And Pox on thee, and thy Zeal too, I fay. 

Do. Now if it were not for her fake, more than for yours, I'd 
leave all to your own management, to. be'reveng'd of you, But 
rather than V1! fee that ſweet thing facrificed, —l'l] play the De- 
vil in your Houfe. - | 

L. Patience ; I ſummon thee to my Aid. 

. Doe. Paſſion; I defic_thees to the laſt drop of my Blood I'll 
maintain my ground. What have you to charge me with > 
Speak : I love your Child better than you do, and you can't bare 
that ; ha? Is't not ſo? Nay, it's well y*are aſham'd on't ; there's 
fore Sign of Grace ſtill. 

Look you, Sir, in few Words, you'll make me mad ; and**twere 
enough to make any Body mad (who has Brains enough to be 
ſo) to'ſee ſo much Vertue ſhip-wreck'd at the very Port. The 
World never faw a Virgin better qualify'd ; fo witty, fo diſcreet, ſo 
modeſt, ſochaſt; in a word, Ibrought her up my ſelf; and *twou'd 
be the death of me, to ſee fo vertuous a Maid become a leud Wife ; 
which is the uſual Effect of Parents Pride and Covetouſneſs. 

L. How Strumpet ; woud any thing be able to debauch my 
Daughter? . . | ; 

Do. Your Daughter 2 Yes, your Daughter, and my ſelf into 
the Bargain: A Woman's but a Woman : And I'll lay a hundred 
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und on Nature's ſide. Come, Sir, few Words diſpatch Buſineſs. 
Pt who will be the Wiſe of Z/op; ſhe's:a Fool, or. he's a 
Cuckold. But you'll never have a true Notion of this Matter, 
*till you ſappoſe your ſelf in your Daughter's place. As thus - 

You are pretty, ſoft, warm, wiſhing young Lady : I'm. a ſtrait, 
proper, handſome, vigorous, young Fellow. | 

You have a peeviſh, poſitive, covetous, old Father, and he 

forces you to marry a little lean, crooked, dry, fapleſs Husband. 
This Husband's gone abroad, you are left at home. ' I make you 
2 Viſit ; find you all alone ; The Servant pulls to the Door ; the 
Devil comes in at.the Window. I begin to. wheedle, you begin 
to.melt ; you-like my Perſon 5 and therefore believe all I fay ; ſo 
firſt T make you an Atheiſt, and then I make' you a Whore. Thus 
the World goes, Sir. Ip FEW 

L. Pernicious Peſtilence : has thy Eternal Tongue run down: 
its Laram yet ? 

Do. Yes. | 

£. Then go out of my Houſe, Abomination.. 

Do. Fl not ſtir a-Foot. 

£. Who waits there > Bring me my great Stick. 


Do. Bring you a Stick ;.bring you a Head-piece, that you'd 
_ eall for, if you knew your own wants. 


Z, Death and Furies, the Devil, and-ſo forth : , I ſhall run di- 


tracted. | | 
Eu. *Pray, Sir, don't be ſo angry at her, I'm ſure ſhe means. 


well, tho' ſhe may have an odd way of exprefling her ſelf. 
 £. What, you like her nmicaning 2 Who doubts it, Off-ſpring 
of Yeaus. But I'll make you ſtay you Stomach with Meat of my 


,  chnſing, you liquorith young Baggage you. Ina word, ſoy 
'» the Man; and to Morrow he ſhall be your Lord and Maſter. 5 
But ſince hecan't be fatisfy*d unleſs he has you Heart, as well 


as all the reſt of your Trumpery, let.me ſee you receive him in 
ſuch a manner, that he may think himſelf your Choice, as well 
as mine, twill make him eſteem your Judgment : For we uſually 


 guelsat other People's Underſtandings, by their approving our 
Actions, and liking our Faces - See here the Great Man comes ; 


(70 Do.) Follow me, Infolence ; -and leave 'em to expreſs their 

__ to each other. (to Ev.) Remember my laſt Word to you is, 
ey. | 

(Do. to Ex. aſide.) And remember my laſt Advice to- you is; 


\ 


> Oh 


Rebel. 


Fa 


__ — 
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Rebel. [Lxit L. Do. following him, 

Eu. Alas, I'm good natur'd ; the laſt thing that's ſaid to me, 
uſually leaves the deepeſt Impreſſion. F4Þ 

Enter Aſop. They ſtand ſometime without ſpeaking, | 

Zſ. ——= They ſay, That Lovets, for want of Words, have 


Eyes to ſpeak with. Pm afraid you do not underſtand 'the Lan- 


guage of mine, ſince yours, I find, will make no Anſwer to 'em. 
But I muſt tell you, Lady, There is a numerous Train of Youthful 
Virgins, that are endow'd with Wealth and Beauty too, "who 
yet have thought it worth their Pains and Care, to point their 
Darts at Z/op's homely Breaſt; whilſt you ſo much contemn, 
what they purſue, that a young Senſeleſs Fop's preferr'd before me. 
Es. Did you but know that Fop you dare to term fo, his very 
Looks wou'd fright you into nothing. 

Z£E/. A very Bawble, 

Ea. How 2. 

ZE). A Butterfly. 

Eu, I can't bear it. 

LEſ. A Paraquet, can prattle and look gawdy. | 

Eu. It may be ſo; but let me paint him and you, in your pro- 
per Colours, I'll do it exactly, and you ſhall judge which 1 ought 
to chuſe. 

ZE/. No, hold ; I'm naturally not over-curious-; beſides, *tis - 


- Pride makes People have their Pictures drawn. 


Eu. Upon my word, Sir, you may have yours taken a hun- 
dred times,before any Body will believe*ris done upon that Account. 

ZEf. ( Afide.) How ſevere the is upon me. 
You are reſfoly'd then to perſiſt, and be fond of your Feather ; 
ſigh for a Periwig, and die for a Cravat-ſtring 2 | 

En. Methinks, Sir, you might treat with more reſpe&, what 
I've thought fit to own I value; your Aftronts to him, are doubly 
ſuch to me; if you continue your provoking Language, you mult. 
expet my Tongue will fally too; and if youare as wiſe, as ſome 
would make you, you can't but know, I ſhou'd have Theme 
enough. - 

A/. But is it poſſible you can love ſo much as you pretend ? 

Es. Why do you queſtion it ? h 

Z£ſ. Becauſe no Body loves ſo much. as: they pretend to- But 
hark you, young Lady, Marriage is to laſt a long, long time; and 
where one Couple bleſs the —_— Knot, a Train of — 

xs RX curſe 
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A Peacock once, of ſplendid ſhow, 
Gay, gawdy, foppiſh, vain —— a Beau, 
Attackt a fond young Pheaſants Heart 
With ſuch Succeſs, 
He pleas'd her, though he made her ſmart ; 
He pierc'd her with ſo much Addreſs, - 
' She ſmil'd the Moment that he fix'd bis Dart. 

A Cookow in a Neight'ring Tree, © 
Rich, honeſt,” ugly, old like me, 
Low'd her as he lov'd his Life « ; 
No pamper'd Prieſt, &er fudy d more; 
To make a vertuous Nun a Whore, 
Than he toget her for his Wife. 
But all his Offers ſtill were vain, : 
His Fimbs were weak, his Face was plain, 
| Beauty, Touth, ad Vigour weighd 
With the warm defiring Maid, 
No Bird ſþe cry'd wou'd ſerve ber turn, 
But what cow'd quench as wel{ as burn, 
She'd have a young Gallant; ſo one ſhe had. 
But &er a Month was come and gone, 
The Bride began to change her tone, 


She found a young Gallant was an inconftant 01e. 


_ She wayder d' to a-Ntighb ring Grove, 
IWhere after muſing long on Love, 

. Shetold her Confident, ſhe found 

When for ones Life one muſt be bound, 
(Tho Touth indeed was a delitious Bait ;) 
An Aged Husband, Rich, tho' plain, 
Hou'd give a ſlaviſh Wife leſs. pain, 
And what was more, was ſooner ſlain, 


Which was a: thing of: Weight. 


pc is" < «or e1 2—KY 4 ILY Sa "oP £ SY ade ar OE 
a2 ; SST 7 > po SIE REI It ts. - ta 4 "REIN 
LO - 
- . hy ve 
: + 
@ : 
- Fi > 
- Pas; 


. curſe the Inftitution. You are in an Age, where Hearts are young, 
and tender, a pleaſing Obje&t gets Admittance ſoon. Bur ſince 
to Marriege there's annext this dreadful Word,' For Zver; the 
following Example ought to move you. =” 


: 


Behold young Lady here, The Cookow of the Fable: Tamdeforned, 
 *his true; yet | have found; the means to. make a Figure amongſt 


Men,. , 


EC 4 A. 

Men, that well has recompenc'd the wrongs of Nature ; my Rival's 

Beauty promiſes you much ; perhaps my homely Form might 

yield you more; at leaſt conſider on't, tis worth your Thought. 
Ex. I muſt confeſs, my Fortune wou'd be greater ; 

But what's a Fortune to a Heart like mine 2 

'Tis true, I'm but a young Philoſopher, 

Yet in that little ſpace my Glaſs has run; 

P've ſpent ſome time in ſearch of Happineſs ; 

_ The fond purſuit I ſoon obſerv'd of Riches, : 
Inclin'd me to enquire into their worth : = 
I found their value was not in themſelves, 

But in their power to grant what we cou'd ask. 

I then proceeded to my own Deſires, 

To know what ſtate of Life wou'd ſuit with them ; 

I found 'em Moderate in their Demands; 

They neither ask'd for Title, State, or Power ; Ds, "2 
They flighted the Aſpiring Poſt of Envy : 

"Tis true, they trembled at the Name Contempt; 

_ A general Eſteem was all they wiſh'd ; 

And that I did not doubt might be obtain, 

If furniſht but with Vertue and good Nature ; 

My Fortune prov'd ſufficient to afford me 
Conveniencies of Life, and Independence. 

This, Sir, was the reſult of my Enquiry; 

And by this Scheme of Happineſs I build, 

When I prefer the Man I Love to you.” 

£Z£/. How Wiſe, how Witty, and how Cleanly young Women 
grow,.as ſoon as ever they are in Love ? | 

Ea. How Foppiſh, how Impertinent, and how Nauſeous are: 
Old Men, when they pretend to be ſo too? 

ZE}. How Pert 1s Youth? 

Eu. How dull is Age? 

LE/. Why ſo ſharp, young Lady? 

Eu. Why ſo blunt, old Gentleman ? 

£Zf. "Tis enough; Tl to your Father, Iknow how to deal with: 
him, tho' I don*t know how to deal with you. Before to Mor-- 

' row Noon, Damfel, Wife ſhall be written on your Brow. [Exzt Af. 

Eu. Then before to Morrow Night, Stateſman, Husband ſhall: 

be ſtampt upon your Forehead. | [Exit Eu.. 
MY End of the Third Af. | 
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Enter Oronces and Doris. 


Do.”  Atience, I beſeech you. ; 
Or. Patience ? Whar, and ſee that lovely Creature 

thrown into the Arms of that Pedantick Monſter; *Sdeath, I'd 
rather fee the World reduc'd to Atoms, Mankind turn dinto Craw- 
fiſh, and my ſelf an Old Woman. 

Do. So you think an Old Woman a. very unfortunate thing, I 
* find, but you arc miſtaken Sir; ſhe. may plague other Folks, bit 
ſhe's as Entertaining to her ſelf, as any one part of the Croation. 

Or. (walking to and fro.) She's the Devil, .----And I'm one of 
the Damn'd, I think. Bue Ill make ſome Body howl' ior't, I will ſo: 

p You'll cen do as all the young Fellows in the Town do, 


; oe” pa yo our own Sport ; ah ——had young Mens Shoulders, but 
E 3 0 


urtiers heads upon 'em,. What a delicious Ttme wou'd "they 
' have on't. For ſhame be wiſe; for your Miſtreſs's ſake, at leaff, 
uſe ſome Cautian. 

Or. For her fake Ill reſpect, even like a Deity, her Father. He 
ſhall irike me ; he ſhall tread upon me, and find me humbler, 
even than a crawling Worm ; for I'll not turn. again ; but for #-. 
' ſep, that, unfiniſh'd Lump ; that Chaos of Humanity, [ll uſe 
him, nay expect i it, for I'll do't- the firſt Moment that 
I ſee him, Fl —— 

Do. Not Challenge him, 1 hope ; —'Twou'd be a pretty ſight 
truly, to ſee A/op drawn up in Battalia: Fie for ſhame, be wiſe 
once in your Life, think of gaining time, by putting off the Mar- 
riage for a Day or two, and not of waging War with Pigmy. 
Yonder's the Ola Gentleman-walking by himſelf in the Gallery ; 
go and wheedle him, you know, his weak fide ; he's good natur'd 
; 4n the bottom. Stir up his old Fatherly Bowels a little, I'll war- 
rant you'll move him at laſt, ho get you gone, and play your Part 
diſcreetly | 

Or. Well; Tl! try ; but if Words won't do with one, Blows 


_ thallwitht other, 'Y Heaveny pad thall. (Exit - 
As 
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- Do. (Solus) Nay, I reckon we ſhall have rare werk on't, by 
and by. Shield us kind Heaven ; what things are Men'in Love ? 
Now they .are Stocks and Stones ; then they are Fire and Quick- 

_ - ilver; firſt whining and crying, then Swearing and Damning ; 

this Moment they are in Love, and next Moment they are out of 

Love ;. ah—cou'd we but live without *'em — but it's in vain to 
think ont. [Ex. Do. 
£nter Alop at one fide of the Stage, Mrs. Forge-Will at tother. 
Por. Sir, Il am ycur moſt devoted Servant : what I fay is no- 

Complement, I do atlure you. 

Zſ. Madam, as far as you are really mine, I believe I may ven- 
ture to aſſure you, I am yours. | 

Por. 1 ſuppole, Sir, you know that I'm a Widow ? 

££f. Madam, I don't ſo much as know you are a Woman. 

For. Ofurpriſing ! why, [thought the whole Town had known 
it. Sir, I have been a Widow this Twelve-Month. 

£f. If a Body may gueſs at your Heart by your Petticoat, Lz- 
dy, you don't deſign to be ſo a Twelve-Month more, 

 - For. O bleſs me, not a Twelve-Month? why, my Husband 
has left me four ſqualing Brats. © Beſides, Sir, I'm undone. © 

Z£f. You ſeein as chearful an undone Lady, as I have met with. 

For. Alas, Sir, I have too great a Spirit ever'to let Aﬀlictions 
ſpoil my Face. Sir, Tll tell you my Condition ; and- that wall 
lead me to my Buſineſs with you.. Sir, my Husband was a: Scri- 
vener. - : _ 

Z/. The Deux he was ? I thought he had been a Count at leaſt. 

For. Sir, "Tis not the firſt time I have been taken tor a Conte 


A 03 OE Ie a 


teſls, my Mother us'd to ſay, as I lay in my Cradle, I had the- + 


Air of a Woman of Quality ; and truly, I have always liv'd like 
fuch. My Husband, indeed, had ſomething Sneaking'in-him (as 
moſt Husbands have, you know Sir) but from the Momeat- I ſet 
foot in his Houſe, bleſs me, what a Change was there ! His Pewter 
was turn'd into Silver ; his Goloſhoes into a Glaſs Coach, and his. 
little Travelling Mare into a pair of Flanders Horſes. Inſtead of 
a greaſie Cook- Maid to wait- at Table, I had four tall Foot-men, 
in clean Linen ; all things became new and faſhionable, and no- 
thing look'd aukward in. my Family. My Furniture was the won> 
der of my Neighbourhood, and my Cloaths the admiration of the 
whole Town ; I had a Necklace that was envy d by the Queen, 
and. a pair of Pendants that ſet 'a Dutcheſs a crying. In a word, 
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h 1 fo, hs g I lik'd, but I bought it . and my Husband, goed 
Man, durſt neer refuſe paying for't. Thus I liv'd, and I flou- 


riſh'd, till he ſickned,.and dy'd; but cer he was eld in his Grave, 
his Creditors plunder'd my Houſe. But what pity it was to ſee 


- - Fellows with dirty Shoes, come into my beſt Rooms, and touch 


my Hangings with their filchy Fingers. You won't blame me, 
Sir, if with, all my Courage, I weep at this ſenſible part of my 
Misfortune. -:; Ig | 
LE. A very fad Story, truly. . 
For. But now, Sir, to my Bufineſs. Having been - inform'd 
this Morning, That the King has appointed a great Sum of Mo- 


ney, for the Marriage of young Women who have liv'd well, and 


are fallen to decay: I am:come to acquaint you, I have two ſtrap- 
ping Daughters juſt fit for the Matter; and to deſire you'll help. 
em to Portions out of the King's Bounty, that they mayn't whine 
and pine, and be eaten up with the Green Sickneſs, as halt the 
young Women in the Town are, or wou'd be, if there were not 
more helps for a Diſeaſe than one. Thus, Sir, is my Buſineſs, 

ZEf. And this, Madam, is my Anſwer. 


A crawling Toad, all ſpeckled o'er, 
Vain, gaudy, painted, patch'd, — a Whore, 
Seeing a well-fed Ox hard by, 
Regards him with an envious Eye, 
And ( as the Poets tell; ) 
Ye Gods I cannot bare't, quoth ſhe, 
Flt burſt, or be as big as he, 
And fo began to ſwell.” 
» Her Friends and Kindred round her came, 
They ſhew'd her ſhe was much to blame, 
The thing was out of reach. 
She. told *em they were bufie Folks, 
And whenher Husband wou'd have ſpoke, 
She bid him kiſs her Br . --— _ 
With that they all cen gave her o'er,! 
And ſhe perſiſted as betore, 


| EY *T{11l with a deal of ſtrife, 


She ſwelld at Jaft, fo much her Spleen, 
__ She burſt, like one, that we have ſcen, 
Who was a Scrivener's Wite. 
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This, Widow, I take to be your Caſe, and that of a great many 
others ; for this is an Age, where moſt People get falls, by clam- 
bering too high, to reach at what they ſhould not do. The Shoe- 
maker's Wife reduces her HusBand to a Cobler, by endeavouring 
* tg he as Spruce as the Taylors: . The Taylor's brings hers to a 


Botcher, by going as fine as the Mercers; The Mercer's lowers 


hers to a Foreman, by perking up to the Merchants ;- The Mer- 
chant's wears hers to a Broker, by ſtrutting up to Quality; and 
Quality brings cheirs to nothing, by ſtriving to: out-do; one ano- 
ther. If Women were humbler, Mer wou'd be honeſter. Pride 
brings Want, Want makes Rogues, Rogues come to be hang'd, 
and the Devil alone's the Gainer. Go your ways home, Woman ; 
and as, your Husband maintain'd you by his Pen, maintain your 

ſelf bPvour Needle; put your great Girls fo Service ; Employ- 
_ ment will keep *em honeſt ; much Work, and plain Diet, will cure 
the Green: ſickneſs as well as a:Husband. | 


For. Why, you pitiful Pigmy, preaching, canting, Pickthank ; 
- you little, ſorry, crooked, dry, wither d Eunuch ; do you know - 


that ——— peed 
£Ef. Tknow that I am fo deform'd you han't Wit enough to de- 
ſcribe me; but I have this good quality, That a fooliſh Woman 
can never make me Angry. 
For. Can't ſhe fo; Tll try that I will. 
[She falls upon him, holds his hands, and boxes his Ears. 
"Z/. Help, help, help. | 
| _ Enter Servants, She runs off, they after bim. . | 
;. £&/. Nay, cen let her go—let her go-——<don't bring her back 
again——Tm for making a Bridge of Gold for my Enemy to re- 
tre I'm quite out of Breath, 2 terrible Woman, 


*regt upon 
I proteſt. 


Enter a Country Gentleman druNſ, in a Hunting Dreſs, with a 


Huntſman, Groom, Faulkner, and other Servants : one yarn a 
couple of Hoands, another Greyhounds, a Third a Spaniel; a 


| ff, &c. | 


bular, Tinker, Pedlar, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs; Miſs, Miſs,—Blood an 


& 7 


Oons=—— O there he is; that Mo he, I have ſeen his PiQture. 


Fourth a Gun upon his Shoulder, the Faulkner a Hawk upox- his © 


$i Haux, haux, haux, haux, haux : Joular, there Boy, foular, 


(Reel 
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: (Reeling up to Mlop)—Sir— if your Name* S - ain y-—ET your 
humble Servant. 
Af. Sir, My Name is A£/op, at your Service. 
Gent. Why then Sir—Complements being paſt on both ſides - 
"With your leave —=we'll proeced to Buſineſs. 
Sir, I am by Profefſion———a Gentleman of == Three Thouſand 
Pounds a Year Sir, I keep a good Pack of Hounds, and a 


ood Stable of Horſes. 
Gr; o:bis Groom.) How many Horſes have I, Sirrah? — Sir, this 
15 my Groom. ( preſenting him to Aſo p.) 


Groom. Your Worlhip has fix Coach-Horſes, ( Cut and Long- _ 
Tail) two Runners, half 8 dozen Hunters, four breeding: Mares, 
and two blind Stallions, beſides Pads, Routs, and Dog- Horſes. 


Gent. Look you there Sir, I ſcorn to tell a Lye. He that que-. 


Kions my Honour He's a Son of a Whore. - But to Buſineſs 
—— Having heard, Sir, that you were come to this Town ; Thave 
taken thePains to come hither too, 'tho' I had a great deal of Bu- 
ſineſs upon my hands, for I had appoin 
Peace to Hunt with 'em this Morning —— and be Drunk with 
*tm in the Afternoon... But the main Chance, muſt be lookt to 
and that's, this — deſire, Sr, you'l | tell the Ring from me-— 
 Idont like theſe Taxes ——in one word, as well as in Twenty---- 
I don't like theſe Taxes. Ing 
LE}. PraygSir, how high may youth Tax ax'd.. 
_ Gent. How high may I be Taw't Sir,— 
Sir —four Shillings in the Pound, Sir, one half Lpay in Money---- 
and tother half I pay in Perjury, Sir. Hey, Joular, Joular, Jou- 
lar Haux, haux, haux, haux, haux, ;Whoo, hoo Here's 
the beſt Hound Bitch'in Europe, ns is ſhe. And I had ra _ 
kiſs her, than kiſs my Wife Rot me if [ had not —— Bur, 
Sir, [don't [;ke theſe Taxes. : | 
£E/. Why how wou'd you have the War carry'd on? 


*-Gent. War carry'd on Sir?—--V'Vhy I had rather have no V Var. 


( gn on at all, Sir, than pay Taxes. I don't deſire to be ruin'd 


" 2. VVhy you tay you have Three Thouſand Pounds a Year. 
Gent. And ſo T have, Sir——Lett-Acre. Sir, this is my Stew- 
ard. How much Land have I, Lett-Acre 2? 
| Lett-Aere. Your V Vorſhip has Three Thaufand Paunds, a Year, 
as FOO od Lond as anys ith' Cauaty ; and two Thauſfand —_—_ 
wort 


: - jd ; > = J v3 in Bi a X Mel Cu > dans, 
"» "i _ 4 tags *a 9 by ES” 4 al A. in £ C4 wy b. Sc a I os Nt bees on LF ne hy WY... 8 « 

he 2 OSS ag ad * 9” CE ” my = rs es g MP CTIITTT OL: J 74 x p; » 

E%* x A Ie ry COR +4 br > EP " 5 b - 5 - . [ 
p OI ANM Se 4 LE ES ONS, "to IE ” - 5, 
ET: eF- =» »£ _ «2 "6 f I8 
Mo - » - . 
4 ” 
. 


ed three Juſtices of the .. 


Why,lI may be Tax” 'd 
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worth of VVood, to.cut dawne at your VVorſhip's pleaſure, and 
put the Money in your Pocket. | 
| Gent. Look you there, Sir, what have you to ſay to. that 2 
£E/. I have to ſay, Sir, that you may pay your Taxes in Mo- 
ney; inſtead of Perjury, and ſtill have a better Revenue than Pm 
afraid you deſerve. VVhar Service do you do your King, Sir ? 

Gent. None at all Sir ——I'm above it. 

Z£/ſ. V'Vhat Service may you do your Country, pray ? 

Gent. Ym Juſtice of the Peace—and Captain of the Militia. 

E£/. Of what uſe are you to your Kindred ? | 

Gent. Pm the Head of the Family, and have all the Eſtate. 

Z/. V'Vhat Good do you do your Neighbours ? 

Gent, I give *em their Bellies full of Beet, every time they come 
to ſee me ; and make 'em ſo drunk they Spew it up again, - before 
they go away. | AS 

£/. How do you uſe your Tenants? 

Gent. VVhy I Skrew up their Rents 'till they break and run 


. away, and if Icatch 'em again; I let 'em Rot in a Goal. 


£Z£/. How do you Treat your VVife 2 
' Gent. [ treat her all Day with ill Nature'and Tobacco ; and all 
Night with Snoring, and a dirty Shirt. | 

ZE. How do you Breed your Children> _ Þ 

Genz. I breed my Eldeſt Son —— a Fool ; my Youngeſt breed 
themſelves, and my Daughters — have no Breeding at all. - 

[. 'Tis very well, Sir, ſhalt be fure to ſpeak to the King of 
you ; or if you think fit to Remonſtrate to him, by way of Peti- 
tion or Addreſs, how reaſonable it may be to let Men of your 
Importance go Scot-free, in'the time of a neceſſary V Var, Tll de- 
liver it in Council, and ſpeak to it as I ought. | 

'Gent. Why, Sir, I don't diſapprove your Advice, but my Clerk 
is not here, and I can't Spell well. RS 

£2}. You may get it writ at your Leiſure, and ſend it me. But 
becauſe you are not- much ys'd to draw up Addreſſes, perhaps ; I'll 


tell you in general, 'what kind of one this ought to be. 


May it pleaſe Tour Majeſty=— Og Ta 
(Zo the Gent.) You'll excufe me if I dont know your Name 
and Title. 2 | = £3 
Gent. Sir Polidorus Hogye, of Beaſt-Hall, in Swine County. 
FMf..Nery well. ff. | | 
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i» Swine County, mo/? hambly repreſents, That he hates to Pay 


Taxes, the dreadful Conſequences of 'em being . inevitably theſe ; 


That he muſt retrench two Diſhes in Ti en, where not above /rx of *em 
are defign'd for Gluttony. 
Foar Bottles out- of T. wenty ; where not above fifteen of *om are 
Six Horſes. out of Thirty; d.: 
for State. 
And four Servants out of a Score; where one half do nothing 
but make Work for other. © 


which x0# above T7, wenty are kept 


Fo this deplorable Condition muſt your Important Subjedt be re- | 


duc'd, or forc d to cut down his Timber, which he wou'd willingly 
preſerve, againſt an ill run at Dice. 
And as to the neceſſity of the War for the Secarity of the King 


- dom.; he neither knows, nor cares, whether it be neceſſary, or not. 


He concludes, with his Prayers for Tour Majeſty's Life, upon 
condition, youwil} Protedt him "4 PL ns at: Beaſt-Hall, 
without &'er a Penny of Money. \_ -_ 


(To the-Gent.) This, Sir, I ſuppsl , is much what you wou'd 


Gent. ExaQtly, Sir,-l I'{l be ſure $8” have one drawn up, to- the 
ting Ill engage half the 


Company ſhall ſet their-Hands to't, 
. Sir, Iam your —— moſt devoteq Servant 3 and if you. pleaſe to 
et me ſec you-at Beaſt-Hall, here's my Huntſman Houndsfoot will 


tThew you. 2 Fox, ſhall lead you through o many Hedges and Bry- 


ars,-you ſhall have no more Cloaths 6n your Back in half an 
Hours time — than you: had ——_ VVomb of your Mo- 


-ther.,  Haux, baux, haux, &c; - LEx. Shout.. 


£/. 0 Ti __ 0, Mores / 


| enter Mr. Froieful, and his Wife. 


My. F. Heavens preſeri® the Noble Aſo ; grant him-long 
Life and happy Days. 

Mrs, And fend. him a fruitfu vy iſe, with a hopeful Iflue. 

LE}: what is it. 'm to do for you, good People, to np 
you amends for all theſe friendly wiſhes? 

Mr-R. Sir, here's my ſelf and my Wife—— 


- 


bard. : my £2 , w w * / . 
ES Deatf od f => i af wu 4 : LES) If ene & er OS 4 E4x OY9 
® p; 4 E' &. '< - FER LE « es +. +: %* 2666, 7 RY "Wt. 
En ie tan «90. OF, ” . # _ 5 A FT 4s th __ I EOF 
Y & * N= SV. cs ” - AF 3 _— FR 
#7 "2 @ - . y Tr —_ & 9, s 
9-7 3% L G 4s b a & * 
Fo 


'S - May it oe, Your s Majchy1 Polidorus Hogſtye, . of Beaſt: Hall, 


1 
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Mrs. 
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Mrs. F. Sir, here's I and my » eden 
(to ber Husband,) Let me ſpeak in my turn, Goodman Forward, 4 
(To AC.) Sir, here's I and my Htisband, I fay, think we have 
-w a Pretenſions to tne King's Favour, as CVEr-A Lord i in the - 

n 

ZEſ. If you have no better than ſome Londsil in the Las, | hope 
you won't expect mich for your Service, 

Mr. F. Ant pleaſe you, you ſhall be Judge your ſelf. 

Mrs. F. That's as he gives Sengence, - Mr. Little-wit ; who 
gave you power to corne to ; a/Reſerence. If he does not 'do us 
Right; the King, himſelf ſhall z-what's to be done here ? 

(To &#/.) Sir, I'm fored & to] Corre& my Husband a little ; poor 
Man, he is not usd to Conrt Buſineſs ; but to give him his due, 
he's ready enough at ſome thi Gs: Sir, I have had twenty fine 
Children by him ; fifteen © =t m are alive, and alive like to be ; 
five tall Davghters are wedde d and bedded, and ten proper Sons 
ſerve their King and their Cor fry. 

£2E/. A goodly. Company pon my word. 

Mrs. F. Would all Men take as much pains for the Peopling 
the Kingdom, we might twel-up our Aprons, and cry a Fig for 
our Enemies ; bit we have ſw h a parcel of Drones amongſt us---» 
Hold up your Head, Hugh He's a little out of Counte» 
nance, Sir, becauſe I chid' hin but the Man's a very good. Man 
at the bottom. But to co! $4 to my Buſineſs, Sir; I hope His Ma- 
jeſty will think it reaſonabl#to allow-me ſomething, for the Ser- 
vice I have done him ; *tis pity but Labour ſhou'd/ be encourag'd, 
| has done, one has don't with. a ggod 


FL 


(7o Mr. F.) What Profe fien are you of, good People 2 ? 

Mrs.,F. My Husband's'en Inn-keeper, ds bares the Name, . 
but I govern the Houſe. >: 

A/. And what Poſts are Your Sons in;.in in thoGervice 2 

Mrs. F. Sir, there are four Monks. - 

Mr. F. Three Attorneys. . ' 

Mrs. F. Two Scriveners. 3 

Mr. F. And an Excife- man. #3 

Xſ. The deux o' the Service;. why, | thought chey' id. 
all in the Army. t 
Mrs. #F. Not one, Sir. 
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> fo. Get you gone home, go3 go 
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[- raiſe your Spirits for you. 
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_ '_ Re-entek , Eſop. | 
ZX/. Solus.] Monks, Attorn YS, Y Y zNCTS, and Exciſe-men. 


* 2 & 


ED _ _ Enter oi. = 
bo. Or. O herehe is : Sir, I have begn\karching you, to fay two 
Words to you. MS 180%. | 
LE}. And now you haveto 
Or. They ate, Sir 
hend me. ' | 
ZE}. 1 comprehend yew 
Or. And not my Bufine 


ne, Sir, what are they > 
\Name's Oroxces; you compre- 
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INaly er  teachitt you, Monſieur £/op, 
Fo kern it, Monſieur Oronces. CG 


oW, ir—— thac T admire Euphronia. _ 
naw, Sir — that you are in the right on't. 
Bats pretend, Sir, that no Body elſe ſhall admire her. 
ZE, "Teen | pretend, Sir, ſhe won't admire you, 

Af: Becauſe, Sir, 
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Or. What "3; "a 2 
 Z&f. Why then, Sir, ſhe defres to be admir'd by every | diva 
ſhe meets. 
Or. Sir, You are too familiar. 
fſ. Sir, you are too haughty ; I muſt ſoften that harſh tone 
of yours: It don't become you, Sir ; it makes a Gentleman appear 
a Porter, Sir: And that you may know the uſe of good Language, 
oy tell you what once happenn'd. 
. - - Once ona Time -- 
Or. I'll have none of your old Wives Fables Sir -. I have no 
Time to loſe; therefore, in a word 
FE/f. Tn a word, be mild : For nothing elſe will do you Ser- 
vice. Good Manners and foft Words have brought many a diſſe 
cult thing to paſs. Therefore hear .me patiently, 


4 Cook one Day, who had been drimting, 
(Only as many times you know, 
Tou ſpruce, young witty Beaux will do, 
7” avoid the dreadful pain of Thinking) 
Had Orders ſent him to behead 
A Gooſe, like any Chaplain. fed. 
He took ſuch Pains to ſet his Knife right, 
'T had done one good t have loſt ones Life by ps 
But many Men, have many Minds, 
There's various Taſts in various Kinds ; 
A Swan (who by miſtake he ſeiz'd) 
With wretched Life was better pleas'd. 
. For @ he went to give the Blow, 
in tuneful Notes, ſhe let him know, 
She netther was.a Gooſe, nor wiſht 
To make her Exit Jo. 


The Cook (who thought of nenght but Blood, 
Except it were the Greaſe, 

For that you know's his Fees ) 

To hear her fing, in great Amazement ſtood. 
Cods Fiſh, quoth he, *twas well you ſpoke, 
For 1 was juſt upon the firoke. 


5 "O Moe 


. © Tokr Feathers have ſo a of Gooſe, 
A Drunken Cook cou'd do no leſs, 

7 hen think you one ; Ti bat you'll Confeſs. 

But y ave a Yoice, fo ſo offs w ſweet, we 

That rather than you ſhall be eat, c 

The Houſe ſhall Starve for want of Meat 

And ſo he turn 'd her looſe. 


(70 Or.) Now, Sir, what fay you ? Wall you. be the San, or. 
the Gooſe? 
Or. The Choice can't, ſure, be difficult to make, 
T hope you will excuſe my Youthful heat, 
Young Men and Lovers, have- a Claim to Pardon 
But ſince tf&faults of Age have no ſuch Plea, 
- T hope you'll be more Cautious of offending, 
The Flame that warms Ezphronia's Heart and mine 
Has long, alas! been kindled in our Breaſts, 
Even Years are paſt, ſince our two Souls were wed, 
T wou'd be Adultery, but to wiſh to part '*em. 
And wou'd « Lump of Clay alone content you, 
A Miſtreſs Cold and Senfeleſs in your Arms, 
Withour the leaſt re or ſigns of Life 
| Droepe her Suſe Sighs,- to Mourn her Abſent Lover. 
ſt you ſhoud preſs her in your eager _ 


\ 


- With ob defire and extaſie of Love, 


Wovu'd it not pierce you to the very Soul; - 
To ſee her Tears run frickling down her Cheeks, 
And know their Fountain; meant an all to me? 
Cou'd you bare this ? 
- Vet thus the Gods revenge themſelves aig 
Who ſtop the happy Courſe of mutual Love. 
If you muſt be Unfortunate one way, 
Chuſe that, where Juſtice may ſupport your Grief, 
And ſhun the weighty Curſe of Injur'd Lovers. 
Zſf. Why, this is pleading like a Swan indeed——— 
| Were any thingat Stake but my Zapbronia ——— 
Or. Your Hnphronia:Sit —— 
' Z£ſ. The Gpaſ&-—take heed 
- _ Wereany thing, Ifay, at ſtake but bers 
" Your Plea wou'd-be too ſtrong to be refug'd. 
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But our Debate's about a Lady, Sir, 

That's Young, that's Beautiful, that's made for Love 

So am not I you'll ſay 2 But y'are miſtaken, Sir; Pm made to 
Love, tho? not to be belov'd. I have a Heart like yours; I've 
folly too : Pve every Inſtrument of Love like others. 

Or. Bur, Sir, you have not been long a Lover, 

Your Paſſion's young and tender, 
'Tis eaſie-for you to become its Maſter. 
Whilſt I ſhou'd ſtrive in vain, mine's Old and Fixt, 

Z/. The older *tis, the eaſier to be govern'd, | 
Were mine of as long a ſtanding, *twere poſſible I might get the 
better on't. Old Paſſions are like Old Men ; Weak, and ſoon 
joſtled into the Channel. 

Or. Yet Age ſometimes is ſtrong, even to the Verge of Life. 

ZE/ſ. Ay, but.there our Compariſon don't hold. | 

Or. You are too merry to be much in Love, 

ZE£/. And you too fad to be fo long. | | 

Or. My Grief may end my days, fo quench my Flame; but 
nothing elſe can c&er extingnith- it. 

Zſ. Don't be diſcourag'd Sir ; I have ſeen many a Man out- 


| live his Paſſion Twenty Years. 


Or. But I have Sworn, to dye Euphronia's Slave. 
Zſ. A decay'd Face always abſolves a Lovers Oath. 
Or. Lovers whoſe Oaths are made to Faees then : But 'tis Eu- 
phronia's Soul that T adore, which never can decay. | | 
ZE. 1 wou'd fain ſee a young Fellow in Love with a 'Soul of 
Threeſcore. . | | | # 
Or. Quit but Euphronia to me, and you ſhall, 
At leaſt if Heaven's Bounty will afford us © * 
But Years enough to prove my Conſlancy, | 
And this is all I ask the Gods and you. /:*: (Exit. Or. 
A good pretence however, to beg a lod Life. 
How groſly do the Inclinations of the Fleth, 
Impoſe upon the ſimplicity of the Spirit ? 
Had this young Fellow but ſtudied Anatomy, he'd have found 
the Source of his Paſlion lay far from his Miſtreſs's Soul. 
Alas, Alas! | | 
Had V Vomen no more Charms in their Bodies, 
Than what they have in their Minds, | 
F : i | | VVe 
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VVe ſhou'd ſee-more wiſe Men in the VVorld, 
Much fewer Lovers and Poets. | | (6xi. 


Eud of the Fourth Act. 


A CT 
Enter Euphronia and Doris. 


Eu. Þ_ Þ Favens, what is't you make me do, Doris 2 Apply my 


 @& elf to the Man I loath ; beg Favours from him hate ; * 


ſeek a Reprieve from him L abhor? *Tis low, tis mean, *tis baſe 
- jane. - DET, ET Henk 

Do. VVhy, you hate the Devilas much as you do Z#/op, ( or 
within a ſmall-matter) and ſhou'd you think it a ſcandal to pray 
him to- let you alone a day or two, it he were a going to run a- 
way with you ; ha? | 

Ex. 1 don't know what I think, nor what I fay, nor what 1 
do : But ſure, th'art not my Friend, thus to adviſe me. 

Do. I adviſe?-I adviſe nothing ; cen follow your own way, 
marry him and make-much of him. _I have a-mind' to ſee ſome 


of:-his Breed ;. if you like it, I like it: He fſhan't breed out of me. 


only ; that's all T have to take care of. 
Eu. Prithee dong diſtraQt me. PEIe 
Do. VVhy, to morrow 's the day, fix'd-and firm, you know it ; 


Much Meat, little Order, great many Relations, few Friends, 


Horſe-play, Noiſe, and bawdy Stories ; all's ready for a compleat 
FVedding. | | | 
Zu. Oh, what ſhall 1 do? PLS» 


. Do, Nay, I know this makes you tremble ;. and yet your ten- 


der Conſcience ſ{cruples to drop one Hypocritical Curſy, and fay,. -. 


"pray, Mr. /Z/op, be ſo kind to defer it a few days longer. 
Eu. Thou know 'lt I cannot diſlcmble. | 

. Do. 1 know you can diſlemble well enough, when you ſhov'd 

not do't.. Do you remember. how you us'd to plague your poor 

Oronces; make him believe you. loath'd him, when you cou'd 

have kiſsd the ground he went on ; affront him in all publick 

| | Places ; 
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Places ; ridicule him in all Company ; abuſe him where-ever you + 
went ; and when you had reduc'd him within Ams Ace of hang- 
ing or drowning, then come home with Tears in your Eyes, and 
cry, now, Doris, let's go lock our ſelves up, and talk of my dear 


 Oronces, Is not this true ?. 


Eu. Yes, yes, yes. But, prithee, have ſome Compaſſion on 
me. Come, I'll do any thing thou bidd'ſt me ——=Whar ſhall I 
fay to this Monſter 2 Tell me, and Ill obey thee. 

Do. Nay, then there's ſome hopes of you 

Why, you muſt tell him -——*Tis natural to you to diſlike 
Folks at firſt ſight : That ſince you have conſider'd him better, 
you find your Averſion abated : That though perhaps it may be 
a hard matter for you ever to think him a Beau, you don't deſpair 
in time of finding out his Jene //ca? quoy. And that on tother 
ſide; tho' you have hitherto-thought ( as moſt young Women 
do) that nothing cou'd remove your firſt Aﬀection, yet you have 
very great hopes in the natural Inconſtancy of your Sex. , 

Tell him, *tis not impoſſible a change may happen, provided 
he gives you time : But that if he goes to force you, there's ano- 
ther piece of Nature peculiar to Woman, which may chance to 
ſpoil all, and that's Contradiction : Ring that Argument well in 
his Ears : He's a Philoſopher, he knows it has weight in't. 

In ſhort, Wheedle, whine, flatter, lye, weep, ſpare nothing, it's 
a moiſt Ages Women have Tears enough+; and when: you have 
melted ' him. down, and gain'd more time, we'll employ it in 
Cloſet-Debates how to cheat him to the end of the Chapter. _ 

Ea. But you don't conſider, Dorzs, that by this means I engage 
my ſelf to him ; and can't.aſterwards with Honour retreat. 

Do. Madarh, I know the World ———=;1onour' a Jeſt, when 
Jilting's uſeful. oo OT | 
- Beſides, he that wou'd have you break your Oath with Oroxces, 
can never have the Impudence to blame you for cracking your 
Word with himſelf. But who knows what may happen between 
the Cup and the Lip. Let either of the Old Gentlemen dye, and 
we ride triumphant. Wou'd I cou'd but fee the Stateſman ſick a 

little, I'd xecommend a Doctor to him, a Couſin of mine, a Mai 
of Conſcience, a wiſe Phyſician ; tip but the Wink, he under- 
ſtands you. | : 
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_ Es. Thou wicked Wench, woud'ſt poiſon him » - 

' Do. Idon't know what I wou'd do, I think, I ſtudy, I invent, 
and fome how I will get rid of him. 1 do more for you, I'm ſure, 
than you and. your Knight: Errant do together for your ſelves. 

Eu. Alas, both he and I do all we can ; thou know'ſt we do. 

Do. Nay, I know y'are willing enough to get together; but 
y are a couple of helpleſs Things, Heaven knows. : 

Eu. Our Stars; thou ſee'ſt, are bent to Oppoſition. 
\ Do. Stars !——[T'd fain ſee the Stars hinder me from running 
away With a Man I lik'd. | 

Es. Ay, But thou know ſt, ſhou'd I diſoblige my Father, he'd 
give my Portion to my younger Siſter. | H 

Do. Ay, there the Shooe pinches , there's the Love of the Age; 
Ah !-——to what an Ebb of Paſſion are Lovers ſunk in theſe days. 
Give me a Woman that runs away with a Man, when his whole 
 Eſtate's pack'd up in his Snap-fack. That tucks up her Coats to 

Her Knees ; and through thick and through thin, from Quarters 
to Camp trudges heartily on, with a Child at her Back, another 
4n her. Arms, and a brace in her Belly : Theres Flame with a 
Witneſs, where this is the Efftets on't. But we muſt have Love 
ih a Feather-bed, Forſooth, a Coach and Six Horſes, Clean Linen, 
and a Cawdle ; Fie, for ſhame. | | 

© ho, here comes our Man. Now ſhew your ſelf a Woman, if 
you-are One. 7 S44s 


| Enter Aiop. | 
_ #ſ. lm told, fair Virgin, you deſire to ſpeak with me. Los 
vers are apt to flatter themſelves : I take your Meſſage for a Fa- 
vour. TI hope 'twas meant ſo. Se? 
Eu. Favours rem omen are ſo. cheap of late, Men may. ex- 
pe *em rruly without Vanity. | 
Z£Z/. It. the Women are ſo. liberal, T think the Men are gene- 
rous too on their [ide -. 'Tis a well-bred Age, thank Heaven ; and 
a deal of Civility there paſſes between the two Sexes.. What Ser- 
- vice is't thas.I can do you, Lady? 
Ex. Sir, I have a ſmall Favour to intreat you, 
 Zſ. Whar is't? I dont believe I ſhall refuſe you; 
Ex. What, if you ſhou'd promiſe me you won't. 
 Zf: Why, then Fſhou'd* make a Divorce between my good 


- Breeding and my Sence, which. ought to be as facred'a Knot as 


' that. of Wedlock.. 
A | En. 
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| Ex. Dare you not truſt then, Sir, the thing you love ? 

4 _ Z}. Not when the thing I love don't love me; never. 

| Do, Truſt is ſometimes the way to be belav'd. 

E/.: Ay, but 'tis oftner the way to be cheated. 

Ea. Pray promiſe me you'll grant my ſuit. 

Do. Tis a reaſonable one, I give you my word for't. 

LE/. If it be ſo, I dopromiſe to grant it. 

Do. That's ſtill leaving your ſelf Judge. 

Z/. Why, who's: more concernd in the Tryal ? 

Ds. But no body ought to be Judge in their own Cauſe. 
ZE}. Yet he that is fo, is ſure to have no wrong done him: 
Do. But if he does wrong to others, that's worle. 

Zſ. Worſe for them, but not_for him. — | 

Do. True Politician, by my troth ! | 
oy | Z2Z&ſ. Men muſt be ſo, when they have to do with Sharpers. 
4 Eu. If T ſhould tell you then, there were -a poſſibility, I might 


' be brought to love you, you'd ſcarce believe me 2 

oP - Z/. 1 ſhou'd hope as a Lover, .and ſuſpe& asa Stateſman. 
*F.. Do. afide.) Love and Wiſdom ! There's the Paſſion of the. Age 

agdin. + | 

Þ — You have liv'd long, Sir, and obferv'd much : Did you: 

never ſee Time produce ſtrange Changes ? | | | 

Af. Amongſt Women T muſt confeſs I have. 

Eau. Why, Im a Woman, Sir. q 

ZE. Why,truly that gives me ſome hopes. s ve 

Eu. Fll encreaſe *em,Sir ; I have already been in love two years. . 

Do. And Time, you know, wears all things to tatcers. 

ZE/. Well obſerv'd. 

£a. What if you ſhow'd allow me ſome, to try what I can do ? 

Zf. Why, truly, I wou'd have patience a day or two, if there 
were as much probability of my being your new Gallant, as per-- 
haps there may be of changing your old one. £ 

Do. She ſhall give you fair play for't, Sir ; Opportunity and- 
leave to prattle, and that's what carries moſt Women in our-days. 
Nay, ſhe ſhall do more for you. - You: ſhall play with: her Fan; 
{queeſe her little Finger ; buckle her Shooe; read a'Romance to- 


} her in the Arboyr ; and faunter in the Woods,. on a Moon- 
j ſhiny Night. If this don't melt her, ſhe's no Woman; or you no: 


Al. 
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. £A/. Ym nota Man to melt a Woman that way : I know my 

elf, and know what they require. 'Tis through a Woman's 'Eye 
you pierce her Heart. And, I've no Darts can make their entrance 
there. | 


Do, You are a great Stateſman, Sir ; but I find you know little 


.of our Matters. - A womans heart's to be enter'd forty ways. 
Every Sence ſhe has about her, keeps a door to't. - With a Smock- 
| face, and a Feather, you get in ather Eyes. With powerful Non- 


ſence, in ſoft words, you creep in at her Ears.” An Eſſenc'd Pe- ' 


-ruke, anda Sweet Handkerchief, lets you in at her Noſe. With 
2 Treat, and a Box full of Sweet-meats, you flip in at her Mouth - 
And if you would enter by her Senſe of Feeling, 'tis as, beaten a 


Road as the reſt: What think you now, Sir? There are more 


ways to the Wood than one, you ee. 
 £Z£f. Why, y are an admirable Pilot - I don't doubt but you 
have ſteer'd many a Ship fafe ro Harbour : But I'm an old ſtubborn 
Sea-man ; I mult fail by my own Compalis till. 
Eu. And, by your Obſtinacy, loſe your Veſlel. 
Z£ſ. No: Pm juſt entring into: Port ; we'll be married to- 
morrow. . = | 
Eu. For Heavens fake, deferr ix ſome days longer : I cannot 
love you yet, indeed I cannot. WES 
\ 2}. Nor never will, I dare ſwear. 
Eu. Why then will you marry me ? 
LE}. Becauſe I love you. | 
Es. If you lov'd me, you wou'd never make me miſerable. 
ZE/. Not if 1 lov'd you for your fake ; but I love you for m 
OWN. Ay | 
- Do. afide,]) There's an old Rogue for you. | 
Eu. weeping.] Is there no way left? Muſt I be wretched ? 
- Z&ſ. 'Tis but reſolving to be pleas'd. You cant imagine the 
* Nrength of Reſolution. I have ſeen a Woman reſolve to be in the 
; wrong, all the days of her life; And by the help of her Reſolu- 
tion, ſhe has kept her word to a tittle. — - 
Es. Methinks, the Subje&t we're upon, ſhoud.be of weight 
enough to make you ſerious. Side. 
E/. Right : Tomorrow morning pray be ready - Youll find 
me fo: I'm ſerious: Now I hope you are pleas'd. 
| ; | [Tarning away from her. 


Eu. 
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Eu. Going off weeping, and S—_ 4pon Doris.] Break Heart ! 
For if thou hold'ſt, I'm miſerable. 

Do. to AF. Now may the Extravagance of a lewd Wiſe, hs 
the Inſolence of a Vertuous one, join hand -in hand to bring thy 
Grey Hairs to the Grave. [ Exeunt Euphronia and Doris. 

Aj. My old Friend wiſhes me well to the laſt I ſee. 


E\ Enter Learcus haft ily, follow'd by Oronces. 


Or. Pray hear me, Sir. 

L. *Tis in vain: I'm reſolv'd, I tell thee. . 
Moſt Noble i/ep, ſince you are pleas'd to accept of my poor Off 
ſpring for your Conſort, be ſo charitable to my. Old Age, to deli- 
ver me {rom the [mpercinence of Youth, by making her your 
Wife this Inſtant; for there's a Plot againſt my Life; they have 
reſolv'd to teaze me to Death to night, that they.may break the 
Match to-morrow morning. Marry her this) Inſtant, T intreat 
You. 


>” - £2/. This Inſtant, ſay you ? 
Z. This Inſtant ; this very Inſtant. 
Be LE}. *Tis enough; get all things ready ; ; Ill bewith you in a 
moment. - [Exit AMſop. 
L. Now, what ſay you, Mr, Flame-Fire 2 1 ſhall have the whip- 
4 | handof you preſently. 


Or. Defer it but till to morrow, Str. 
L. That you may run away with her to night, ha ?=—_ 
Sir, your moſt Obedient, Humble Servanr. 
| Hey ; ; who waits there ? Call my Daughter to me: Quick. 
q Ill give her her Diſpatches preſently. 
Enter Euphronia.- 


4} Ex. D'ye call, Sir ? 
WM - Le Yes; 1 do, Minx. Go ſhift yourſelf, and. oud'c on your: 
beſt Cloaths. Youare to be marry'd. 
Eu. Marry 'd Sir ? 
© - L. Yes, marry'd, Madam ; and that this Inſtant too. 
# £4. Dear Sir! | 
L. Not a word : Obedience and a clean. Smock. Diſpatch. . 
[ Exit Euphronia weeping. 
Learcus going off, turns to Orances. 
Sir, your moſt Obedient Humble Servant. 
_ Or. Yet hear what I've to ſay: 


L. And 
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L. And what have you to ſay, Sir, = 

Or.” Alas !-I know rot what I have to ſay! 

L. Very like fo. That's a ſure fign he's in Love now. 

Or. Have you no Bowels ? | | | 

L. Ha, ha! Bowels in a Parent! Here's a young Fellow for you. 

Hark thee, Stripling. Being in a very merry humour, T don't 
care if I diſcover ſome Paternal Secrets to thee. 

Know then ; that how humourſome, how whimſical ſoever - 
we may appear, there's one fixt Principle that runs through almoſt 
the whole Race of us; and that's to pleaſe our ſelves. Why do'ſt 

- think I got my Daughter 2 Why, there was ſomething in't that 
-  pleasd me. Why do#ſt think I marry my Daughter 2 Why, te 
_ pleaſe my elf ſtill. And what is't that pleaſes me? Why, my 
Intereſt, what dot think it ſhou'd be 2 If Z/op's my Son-in-Law, 
he'll make me a Lord : If thou art 'my Son-in-Law —- thou'lt 
- make me a Grand-father. Now'I having more Mind to be a Lord 
__ Grand-father, give my Daughter - to him, and not to 
tNee., Fs | 

Or. Then ſhall her Happineſs weigh nothing with you? 

L. Not this : If it did, I'd give her to thee, and not to him. 
Or. Do you think forc'd Marriage the way to keep Women 

'ertuous ? | | 

Z. No; nor I don't care whether Women are Vertuous or - 4 
not. : S | | | 

Or. You know your Daughter loves me. 

* I do ſ0. Tar | 

Or. What if the Children that AZ£/op may happen to Father, 

- ſhou'd chance to be begot by me ? | 
'Z. Why, then F/a2 wou'd be the Cuckold, not-1. 
. Or. Is that all you care ? 
L. Yes: I ſpeakas a Father. 
* Or. What think you of your Child's Concern in t* other 
world ; £ on von 
LT. VVhy,1I think it my Child's Concern, not mine. I ſpeak 
as a Father. | =p 
 - Or. Do youremember you ence gave me your Conſent to wed 
your Daughter? | 
= £. I did. Is 
 __ Or. VVhydidyou foe 


- 


'L/ Becauſe you were the beſt Match that offer'd at that time. 
I did like a Father.” * | 
Or. Why then, Sir, Il do like a Lover: Fil make you keep 

your Word, or cut your Throat. ; 
L. Who: waits there, Hey ? 
£uter Servants. 
Seize me that —__ there. Carry” him to Priſon, and keep him 
fafe-5 ©! .* / MFUT 3790! 1 [Theyfeize him. 
- Or: Why, you won 't uſe me thus dr f24 
Z. Yes, but I will -tho': Away with. him. Sir, your moſt 
Humble Servant - I wiſh you 2 go6d Nights Reſt ; and as far as a 
merry Dream goes, my. Daughter's at your Service. 
Or. Death and Furies ! [ Exeunt Servants with Oronces. 
Lc Singing] Dol, 'detol.dol, dol del, de zol aol + 
Lilly Burleighre's lodg'd in a Bough. | 


Enter a 7} NE of Muſictans, Dancers, &c. 


L. How now? What have we got here ? 

"Muſe Sir, we are a Troop of Trifling Fellows, Fidlers,,and Dan- 
cers, come to celebrate the Wedding : of your Fair Davghter - If 
your Honour pleaſes to give us leave. * > 

Z.- With all my Heart : But who do oil take me for, Sir ; s Ha? 

Muf. I take your Honour for our Noble Governour of ke! fm 

L: Governour of Syficus ; Governour of a Cheeſe-Cake 
Father-in-law 1 to a Great ſap, Sirrah. 


All FR to' him. 


Afe de.) —— I ſhall be a Great Man. 
Come, Tune your Fiddles; Shake your Legs; Get all things rea- 
dy. 'My Son-in-Law will be here preſently ——— | ſhall be a great 
Man. [Exit. 

Mu. A great Marriage, Brother - What do'ſt think will be the -' 
end on't? 

2 Muſe Why, I believe we ſhall ſee three turns uport.” This 
Old Fellow here, will-turn Fool ; his Daughter will turn Strum- 
- pet ;.and- his Soo-in-Law will turn *em both out of doors. But 

thar's nothing to thee nor. me, as lorig as weare paid. for our Fid- 
ling. So tune away, ns: 
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Enter Learcus with ſever ral Friends, and a Pick. 
£ Geaflemen and;Friends; y/ z2rcOull welcome. [I have ent to 


yott wou'd be V Vitneſles of the:;Hanoutithe Great 'z£/op\ deſigns 

our felf and Family: - Hey: 5: who attend&:tlitre 27 119 of 

. Go, let my. Daughter know b wait for hery ' . [Exif Servants. 
——'Tis 2 vaſt Honour that /is done me; Gentlemen. ,91C | 
<—_—_ Jr.is indeed,. my-Lord. "1 200 


| ready — [ ſhall be a great Mai, » \ '\>'ahv\ 2*% WI p 


| _Moaraing, ' 
ww How-noiv? Vihar here 2 All i mn deep Mouming Hte's 
a provoking Baggage for; you- 29 OJ INCD i252 


'. [The Trumpets od g-mielanchily. Aheeridl Afop arpeark} and 
<8 tthew He Frans an bdfauttbois $irihe « up. a gents a =o 


97'S; 31GOT* S \ 3h 


|. | Buteri&ibp ins Go), Rip Mb Dreſs; lang PetukeySte; Gam) Epui- 
X \ page of Pages and Footwith, all enter, in an airy, br ik Pnners 


| £ſop in an affefed Tong, *.to Euphronia.] Gad take my _ 
Mame, I hope I ſhall pleaſe you now. Gentlemen all, 
your Humble Servant. Pm goidg to:be a very b#ppy Man > 
-: Zo Eu} VVhen the Heat of: the Ceremonies over, if. yaur Las 
; dyſhip:pleaſes, Mame ; {}kwaiq upon y0u;$o takerithe Air in the 
| _ 7 Page ; Let there be a Coach and. ſix Horſes ready 
« DIY«'. © 
1 Oejerving her Dreſs J —] vow to Gad, Mame, I was: ſo taken 
+. Up With my | 3h Fortune, I did not obſerve the extream Fancy 
-..- : of your Ladyſhip's MVedding- Cloaths— Tofinitely pretty, .as _ 
Ea _—_ to be: oa 'd :::8 VVorld of Variety, and Hot at all np: : 
J _= Zo Le: +» My: Dear Father-m-Law::/ Embrace me 
EB off. Your Lordſhip does ine too-much: Hines: * 


[ 


as:many of you; as our ſhort time wou'd give me leave, to delire - 


L. afide] Look. you there; .if they: dome: tall ae; myLond al 


Enter Epparadis weeping, td leaning: upon Doris,.. both in deep 


hve] — ba a9 be a grebt Man. - | | Al. 
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F Af. Come, Gentlemen, A all mage ay 2 VVhere's the 
rieſt 2 

Pr. Here, my Noble Lord. © 

ZE. Moſt Reverend=———V Vill you bleaſe to ſay Grace that I 
may fall to, for I'm very hungry, and here's very good Meas. | 
But where's my Riyal all this while ? The leaſt we can do, is to 
invite him to-the Wedding, 

Z. My Lord, he's in Priſon, ©! 

L£/. In Priſon! how. ſo ? | x 

"TL He wou'd have trtarder%d aigl's tf 24 6 | 

£E/. A bloody F ellow ! But let n fro him however, Send for 
him quickly, X | 

3 Ha, Governor -—that' handſome Daughter of yours, -I will 
I mumble her Ne nn Ry 
- - Tall be'$ grep Mn, ” 3 


®T7( 


"Enter. Droners/ pinto ry: rod ur anarded..” 


Z2/. O ho: Here's my Rival ; - Then we have all we want. 
Advance, Sir, if you pleaſe. I defire you'll do me the Favour to 
be a Witneſs to my Marriage i wi one. £1 theſe | days\.you , ſhou' d 
take a Fancy to diſpute BY W apt f11 me. 

Or. Do you then ſend f6r mie inſult me: "fig bats in you. 

ZE/. T have no time now to throw away upon Points of Gene- 
roſity ; I have hotter Work upon my hands. Come, Prieſt, advance. 

f Pray hold him faſt there ; he has the Devil and all of Mif 
chief in's Eye. ti 

Za.] Will your Lad I leaſe, ! ive me your 
fr abbe® Mo ! py Foy Pons bs Hand 
. £. Tllgiveit you, my Noble Lord, IH ſhe'won't. | 
- Afide.] A ſtubborn, ſelf-wilfd, ſtiffnecked Strumpet. x 
[Learcus holds out her Hand to Ffop, who takes it ; Oronces 
lands on (Eſop's left hand, and the Prieft before * em. 
F<, Tet. my. Rival Band next me - Of all Men I'd have him be 


Gtis!y MS) 
WeN & yo 01g Rn! Monſter. 
/. Now, Prieſt do thy Office. 
Plouriſh with the T, rumpets. 
| Pr. Since; he Eternal Laws of Fate decree, 
| That He, thy Husband ; She, thy Wife ſh6u'd be. 
H 2 


May 
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May Heaven take you, to, its Care, 

May Jupiter look kindly down , 

Place on. your Heads Contentments Crown. z bra 
And:;may his Godhead never ow. 
Upon this Happy Pair. <a Cloiriſh agen of 7; Trumpets; 


] As the Pricft pronounces the laft Line Alop j joins Oronces Mi 
and Eophronia. s hands. 5 - 
Or. O happy Change : Bleſſings, on Bleflings wait on the Gene- 
rous LEfop. | IT hs 
£&/. Happy, thrice happy may you ever 2% 4 
And if you think, there' s fomething due to me, _ | 
- Pay it in mutual Love and Conſtancy. © ; 
Eu. to Z/.] You'll pardon me, my, Generous Man, af, in.the 
; preſent Trans of my Soul, which you your ſelf have by your | 
Bounty caus'd, my willing.Tongue is ty'd from uttering the Y 
Thoughts thar flow from a moſt 'grateful/Heart. " 
£/.. For what I've done, I merit little Thanks, * 


" Since what I've done," my: Duty bound me to. | 
I wou'd your Father had acquitted, big, EET «x0 | 
But he who's ſuch 4'Tyrant o'er his Childten!, ic "> CARES wes Þ 
To facrifice their Peace fo'his Armbition,. Cs ins Pcke. ne RG 


Is fit to over, nothing but Hitnfelf./ of P1791 1972 JOY V2 4g 
A 70 L.] And therefore, Sir, at my return to Court, Wh 
- 1 ſhall take Care this City may be ſway'd . | 
; By more-Humanity than dwells in you. gy + 
L. afide ] CR nk Man. 2 $91 0 ”.M 
Eu. to Z&f.] Had [yot reaſon, from your Conſtad Goednls, ” Yus 
a judge your Bouptye® ir, is infinite, ., | | 
1 ſhou'd not dare to ſue for: farther Favours: COaE i} 
But pardon me ; if imitating Heaven and you, | 
I ealily forgive my Aged Father, 
And beg that Z/op wou'd forgive him too. [Kneeling to is | 
: -E/. The Injury he'wou'd have done: _ you, was great indeed: 1 
But *twas a Bleſſing he deſign'd for Mme;-1 {| therefore.) you can pars 
don him, I may. 7 9A6 
7o L.] Your injur'd Daughter, Sir! has on her Knees Lared 
for her cruel, barbarous Father ; and by. her Goodneſs has obtain'd 
| her Suit. If ; in the Remnant of Four « 18Y%,Y0u can find out ſome 
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way to recompence her, do it, That Men and Gods may pardon 
you, as ſhe and I have done. But let me ſee, 1 have one Quarrel 
ſtill to make up. Where's my old Friend, Dors. 
Do. She's here, Sir, at your Service; and as much your Friend 
as ever : True to her Principles, and firm to her Miſtreſs. But 
ſhe has a much better Opinion »f you now than ſhe had half an 
hour ago. | | 
££/. She has reaſon : For my Soul - appear'd then as deform'd 
as my Body. But I hope now, one may ſo far mediate for other, 
that, provided I don't make Love, the Women won't quarrel with 
me ; for they are worſe Enemies even than they are Friends. 
Come, Gentlemen, Ill humour my Dreſs a little longer, and 
ſhare with you in the Diverſions theſe Boon Companions have pre- 
par'd us. Let's take our Places, and ſee how they can divert us. 


Zſop leads the Bride to her Place. All being ſeated, there's a 
ſhort Conſort of Hautboys , Trumpets, &c. After which a 
Dance between an Old May and a young HYoman, who fhuns him 
ſtill as he comes near her. - At laſt he ſtops, and begins this-Dia- 
logne ; which they ſing together. 


Old Man. 


Why ſo Cold, and why ſo Coy. 
What I wont in Touth and Fire, 
T have in Love and in Defire : 
To my Arms, my Love, my Foy ; 
Why ſo Cold, and why ſo Coy 2 

n Woman. 
'Tis Sympathy perhaps with you; 
Tou are Cold, and I'm (0 "=g : 


Old Man. 


My Tears alone have froze my Blood ; :. -- 
Touthful Fleat in Female Charms, 
Glowing in-my Aged Arms, | 
Wou'd melt it down once more into a Flood. 
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| Wotnan. 

Women, alas, like Flints, ne'er burn alone, 

To make a Virgin know, 

There's Fire within the Stone, | 

Sore Manly Steel muſt boldly firike the Blow. 


| Old Man. 

Af me only with your Charms, 

Foull find Im Man, and ſtill am bold ; 
Tou'll find I ſtill can ſtrike, th# old - 
7 only want your Aid to raiſe my Arm. 


"Et 3 3 Pate as 3 
> 


Dnter a Youth who ſeizes on the young Woman, 


Who talks of Charms, who talks of Aid-- 
T bring an Arm | BE 2 2 
_ That wants no Charm, FT | 
' To rouſe the Fire that's in a Flinty Maid, - 
Retire Ud Age. ERS TI TG | 


bk %..A 


Woman. 


wn—n——[ inter be gone: _—© 

Behold the Touthful Spring comes 'gayly on. 

Here, here's a Torch, to light a Virgins Fire: 

To my Arms, my Love, my Joy's © ay 2 

When Women have what they defire, 

They re neither Cold nor Coy. 
| [She takes him in her Arms. 


45; by the Hands, leading them forwards. 


Z/. By this time, my young eager Couple, 'tis probable you 
wou'd be gladto be alone ;' perhaps youll have a.mind.to go to 

' Bed-even without your Supper ; for Brides and Bridegrooms cat 
Hittle on their Wedding: night. Bur ſince, if Matrimony, were 
wara as it ought to be, it wou'd perhaps fit eaſier about us than 


The Song and Dance ended, Aiſop rakes Euphronia and Oronces 


uſually 
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uſually it does, I'll give you one Word of Eouncil, and fo I ſhall 
releaſe you. | 
When one is out of Humour, let the other be dumb. 
Let your Diverſions be ſuch, as both may have 4 ſhare in *em; 
Never let Familiarity exclude Reſpect. ; 
Be clean in your Cloaths, but nicely fo in your Perſons : Eat . 
at one Table :* Lye 1n one Room, but ſleep in two Beds. 
F1l tell the Ladies why. | | 


Turning to the Boxes. 


In the ſprightly Month of May, 
When Males and Females ſport and play, 
And Kiſs and Toy away the Day. 
An eager Sparrow and his Mate, 
Chirping on a Tree were-fate, 
Full of Love—— and full of Prate. 
They talk*t of nothing bat their Fires, 
Of Raging Heats; and Strong Deſires, 
Of Eternal Conſtanoy ; 
How true and faithful 'they wou'd be, 
Of this and that, and endleſs Joys, 
And a thouſand more ſuch Toys. 
The only thing they apprehended, 
VVas that their Lives wou'd be ſo ſhort, 
They 6ou'd not finiſh half their Sport 
Before their Days were ended. 
But, as from Bow to Bow: they rove, 
They chanc'd at laſt 
In furious haſte, . | 
On a Twigg, with Birdlime fpread ; | 
(Want of a more downy Bed) | at 
To aQ a Scene of Love. | 6 > v0 
Fatal it prov'd, to both their Fires. | 
For tho' at length they broke away, | 
And baulk'd rhe School-Boy of his Prey, : 
VVhich made him' weep the live-long Day. 
The Bridegroom, in the haſty ſtrife, 
VVas ſtuck ſo faſt, to his dear VVite ; 


iu 


TER p J 
- rt ER, $, 
a__ F- _ 


« ” 
ee.'S 


© That tho' he us'd his utmoſt Art, 
- He quickly found, it was in vain, 

To put himſelf to farther Pain, 

They never more muſt part. | 7 

A gloomy Shade o'recaſt his Brow; . ; 


He found himſelf—— TI know not how, 
He look'd=—— as Husbands often do. | | 
Where-&er he mov'd, he felt her ſtill, | | <y = 
She kiſs'd him oft, againſt his Will : | X 
Abroad, at Home ; at Bed and Board ; WR 1 
With Favours ſhe o'rewhelm'd her Lord. | | 
Oft he turn'd his Head away, - = - 
And ſeldom had a word to fay, . 

Which abſolutely ſpoil'd her Play, * ge 

For ſhe was better ſtor'd. oy > hs 

Howe'er, at length. her Stock was ſpent, | Sabi 

(For Female Fires ſometimes may be SOUS 4 


Subject to Mortality ; ) 

So Back to Back they ſit, and fullenly Repeat, 
.. But the Mute Scene was quickly ended, Fg re Ln " Bl 
The Lady for her ſhare -pretended, - , © POTS 7. '8 
The want of Love lay at his Door, | OO | | 
For her part, ſhe had ſtill in ſtore BY og, AN. 
Enough for him, and twenty more, - So 

Which cou'd not be contented. . 
_ Heanſwerd her, in homely words, 
( For Sparrows are but ill bred Birds) 
That he already had enjoy'd ——y 
- So much, that truly he was Cloy'd:- -_ 
Which ſo provok'd her Spleen, = 
That after ſome good hearty Prayers, : 


' A Joſtle, and ſome ſpightful Tears 
They fell together by the Ears, 
' And ner were fond again. 
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PART 


4D - 


#- is Enter. Players. 


E LL; g6od People, who are all you? 
Ones. Sir, we are Players 
A, Players 2 What Players ? . * . 
Play.” hy,Sir, we are Stage-Players, 


Thats cur Calling : ge” os F 
Tho? we play upon other things too ; ſome of us play - 
-Upon the Fiddle ; ſome play-upon/the Flute ; play | 
We play upon one another,  wEplay upon the Town, 
And we play upon the Patentees. © | 


Z. Patentees'! Prithe=, what are they ? 0 
| Play. Why, they are, Sir— Sir, they are——! Cod I dont know 
What they are —Fiſh or Fleſh Maſters or Servants . 
—— Sometimes one——— Sometimes t'other, I think | 
1 Juſt as we are in the Mood. oh 
1 - © £. Why, 1 thought they hada'lawful Authority over you. . 
Play. Lawful Authority, Sir—Sir, we are freeborn Engliſhmen, 
We care not for Law nor Authority neither,  - : 
"When weare out of Humour. SEE. 
Z. But I think they pretended at leaſt to an Authority 
pl Over you ; *pray* upon what Foundation was it built ? 
Play. Upon a rotten one —— if you'll believe us ? 
Sir, I'll tell you what the ProjeQors did : t 


= 


T2 They imbark'd Twenty thouſand'pound upon a Leaky 
| ellel—$hc was bullt at 4 | 


SGI na 


I think 


> .Of Heaven not being : among us— 


| think they T1 Gow Poding, the Patent : 
Her Keel was made of a Broad Seal -——- and the King 
Gave *em a White Staff for their Main Maſe. 
She was a pretty tight Frigat to look , upon, indeed : ; 
\ They ſpar'd nothing to ſet her off; they Guilded her, oe. 
And Painted her, and Rigg'd, and' Gunn'd her 
And ſo ſent her a Privateering- 
But the firſt Storm that. blew, 
Down went the Maſt, a-ſhore went the Ship— 
Crack ſays the Keel, merry cry'd the Pilot ; 
But the Wind was ſo high, his Prayers con'd not 
Be-heard-———1o they ſplit upon a Rock 
That lay hid under a Petticoat. . | 
. w&. A very ſad | Story, this : but what became of the 
Ship's Company ? 
- Play. Why, Sir, youz bumble Servants here, whq were”: 
' The Officers and the beſt of the Sailors | 
. (Little Ben amongſt the reſt YHeiz'd on a finall | 
Bark that lay to our hand, and a way we put to ſee-again.. 
To ſay the Truth, - we were better Man'd than 
Rigg'd, ind A unition was plaguy ſcarce amongſt 

Us -However, - a-Cruiſing we went, and ſome petty 
Small Prizes we have-madeS but the Blelling 


7 


Or how the Devil tis, I cart tell ; but we-are not rich, 

A; Well, but what became-of the reſt of the Crew ?.. 

Play, Why, Sir, as-for the Scoundrels, they, poor Dogs; . 
. Stuck by the Rack. . The Captain gave 'em Bro 
And Cheeſe, and goodWords— e told them, if they 
Wor'd: patch her up, and ventureCother Cruiſe; 

He'd prefer*em all ; ſo_to work they went, 

And to Sea they got her. ! 3 es | 

A. hope he kept his Word with em. | OD 

' Play. That he did; he made the Boat-Swain's Mate, 
Lieutenant ; he made the Cook, Doftor -. He was 
 Fore'd to be Purſer, and Pilot, and Gunner, bimſelf ; 
And the Swabber took Orders to be Chaplain. 

A, But with ſuch-unskilful Officers I'm afraid 
xy hardly keep above Water long. -, | 

. Why truly, $ir;. we care not how ſoon they are.under : 
hor Girk Folks, thrive, "þ thiok. -1 know nothing elſe- 
bn makes er ſwim, g * acted 
'm ſure, by the Rules © avigation, .they t.to 

Have orireiſe 10ng lince z for-they carry Trae deal = 


! 
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AM $SOP.. 
Of Sail, and have very little Ballaſt. 
A. Im afraid yon ruine one another.. I fancy if you 

Were all in a Ship together again, you'd have leſs 
Work and more Profit; | 
Play. Ah, Sir——we'are reſolv'd well never fail under 


. Captain Patentee again. 


A, Prithee, 'why, ſo ? 

Play. Sir, he has ns*d us like Dogs. 

Wom. - And Bitches too, Sir. 
y EK. I'm ſorry to hear that ; *pray' how was't he treated 
You : ea 

Play. Sir, *tis impoſlible to tell ; he us'd us like the Engliſh 
At Amboyna | 
* #. Buff wov'd know ſome Particulars ; tell me what 
*T'was he did to you. | | 

Play. What he did, Sir——why, he did inthe firſt place, _Sir— 
In the firft place, Sir, he did. -——] Cod 1 don't know what 


_ Hedid -=Can you tell, Wife ? 


Wom. Yes, marry canlI ; and a Burning Shame it was too, 

Play. O, 1 remember nqgw, Sir, he wou'd not give us Plumbs 
Enough in our Pudding, l. : 

A. That indeed was yery. hard; but did he give you as 
Many as he promis'd you, | 

Play. Yes, and more ; but what of all that, we had not as 


Many as we had a Mind t9 <— 


1. Wom. Sir, my Husband tells you Truth —— 

Z. Lbelieve he may; but what other wrongs did he do you ?. 

i Wom, Why, Sir, he did not treat me with reſpe& ; '«was not 
One Day in three,” he wou'd - {o.much as bid me good Morrowe-— 

2 Wom. Sir, he invited me to Dinner,and never drank my health. 

: Wom, Thenhe cock'd his Hat at Mrs, Pert. | 

2 Wom. Yes, and told Mrs. Slippery he had as good a Face 
As ſhe had. EE ” 

#, Why, theſe were inſufferable-Abnſes— 

2 Play. Then, Sir, I did but come to him one day : 
And tell himI wanted Fifty Pound, "and what do you | 
Think he did by me, Sir | 
Sir he turn'd round upon Heel like a Top— 


— 


_— 


x Play. But that was nothing tothe Afﬀront he put upon me, Sir. 2 


I came to him, and in very civil Words, as I thought, 


' -Defir'd him to double my Pair: Sir, wou'd you believe it, 
He had the Barbarity to ask me, if I intended 


To double my work ; and becanſe I told him, No, " 
Sir———he did uſe me, good _ how he did uſe me. 
4 \- EIN No - _, | 2 # 
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'v£, Prithee how ? 
1 Play. Why, hewalk'd offymnd anſiver'd me never a Word; 
e/E, How had you Patience. 
t. Play. Sir, I had not Patience. Iſent him a Challenge ; 
And what do you think his Anſwer was——he ſent me Word 
: was a Scoundrel'Son of a Whore, --. * 
And he wou'd only fight me by Proxy—— 
XA. Very fine. 
1 Play. At this rate, Sirz-were we Dogs ard till one 
Froſty Morning down he comes amongſt us———and - 
Very roundly tells us—— That for the Future, _ 
No Purchaſe, no Pay. They that wou u'd not-work ſhow'd. 
Not eat——— 
Sir, we at firſt ask'd him cooly and'civilly Why.? 


Diverſion, and he wanted Money —— 2 
_ Nur Reply to _ Sir, was very ſhore ; but I think. 
To the purpoſe. . © ; 
A. What was it f 
1 Play. It was, Sir,. that ſo we wallow'd-in DAE. Se Eaſe: 
The Town and he might be damn'd — . 
This, FSir,. is the true Hiſtory of pweie———_ we-. 
Hope you ll ſtand our Friend —— 
X, 1'll tell you what, Sirs | 
I once a'Pack of a Beagles knew— 
That much reſembled, I kow who: 
With a good Huntſman at their Tail, ; 
In full Command, Po fol E. 
Ts + dag in Hand. . : ONES, 
They'd run a LH 
The Chearful Chace, "as 


= And of their. Game wereſeldom' known to fail. 


But being at length their chance to find 

" A Huntſman of a gentler Kind, 

_ They ſoon perceiv'd the Rein was ſlack, | 
The Word went-quickly through the. Packw— 0. 4 
They one and all cry'd Liberty - 

This happy Moment we are free.. 7: 

Well range. the.Woods, | O37, = RN 

Like Nymphs and, Gods, B13; Ag oy Þ 

And ſpendour Mouth in praiſe of Mutiny. DN nee 5 
- With that old Fowler trots away, | + EE 'F 

And Bowman ſingles. out his Prey. | | 

Thunder bellow? 7 through the Wood, 

= And Tore hed burlt his Guts with Blood... 
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Venus tript it o'er. the Plain, 

With boundleſs Hopes of boundleſs Gain, 
Juno, ſhe ſlipt down the Hedge, 
But left her Sacred Word for Pledge ; 
That all ſhe pickt up by the by 
Shou'd to the Publick Treaſury. 

And well they might rely upon her ; 

For Juno was a Bitch of Honour. 

In ſhort, they all had hopes to ſee 

A Heavenly Crop of Mutiny, 

And foto Reaping fell : 

But in a little time they found, 

It was the Devil had TilPd the ground, 

And brought the Seed from Helkz.. ta 
The Pack divided, nothing throve ; - F5 
Diſcord ſeiz'd the Throne of Love. 
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Want and Miſery all endure, | 
All take pains,' and all grow poor. 
When they -had toyl'd the live-long day;- 
And came at night, to view their Prey. 
Oft alas fo ill they'd ſped 
That half went ſupperleſs to Bed. 
At length they all in Council fate, 
Where at a very fair Debate, 
It was agreed at laſt, | | 
That Slavery, with Eaſe and Plenty, __ _ 
When Hounds were ſomething turn'd of twenty, 
Was much a better Fate, "4 
Than *twas to work and: Faſt, | 
1 Play. Well, Sir—and what did they do then ?- - 
A. Why they all went home to'their Kennel again. 
If you think they did wiſely, you'll do well to follow their Ex-' 
ample. I IO __ _- LExit Alop, 
p - Play. Well Beagles ; What think you of the little Gentleman's 
>Advice. | $58: | (424 
. '2 Wom. 1 think he's a- little ugly Philoſopher, and talks like a 
oo], | or 2 
r Play. Ay, why there's it now ! If he had been a tall handſome 
Blockhead, tte had talk'd like a Wife Man. - : 
FL Worn. Why, do yon'think, . Mr, Fouler , that we'll ever joyn 


x Play. Ido think, ſweet Mrs. Juno, that if we do not joyn again, 
an muſt be a little freer of your Carcaſs thap you ace,.or you-mult 
bring down your Pride to a Serge Petucoat, * : ks 
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% Wn: And do you think, Sir, after# the he Aﬀonts I have receiy'd, 
the Patent and I can ever be Friends? 
x Play. 1 do think, Madam, that if -my.Intereſt had not heen 
.. more "Fronted than your Face, the Patent and you had never been 
\ Foes: + 
1 Wom. And G, Sir, then you have ſerious thoughts of a Recon- 
.ciliation ! | 
; 1 Play. Madam, Ido believe I may. | 
b x om. Why then, Sir, give me leave to tell you, that ———— 
make it my Intereſt, * 2nd PI! have-ſerious thoughts on't too, 
ws A Wom. Nay, if you are thereabouts, I deſire to come Into the 


Trea 
« Z 4 . And | x 
| 4 Play. And I. : - 2 | 
% '2 Play. And 1, no ſeparate Peace, None of your Turin 
-Play, I beſeech you. 
1 Play. Why then, ſince you are all fo Chriſtiarily diſpond —— 
- I think we had beſt Adjourn immediately to our- Council- 
Chamber ; chuſe ſome Potent Prince for Mediator, 7 | 
And Garantee Fix upon the place of T reaty, | R 
Diſpatch.our Plenipos, and whip up the Peace | 
: - Like an Oyſter. For under the _—_ my Confederates, 
Here is ſuch a damn'd Diſcount u anda 
\.F'm afraid, if we ſtand it out ano 8, 
We muſt live ypon flender Subſſtance. 
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E nter a Countrey Gentleman, ' who walks foo and Fro, looking angerly 


1por Elop. 
A Have you any bugaeſs with me, Sir ? 
6; - I can*ftell whether I have or not, 


AE. You ſeem diſtard*d, Sir. -. | | | 4 
 G, Pm always fo, at the fi ght of a Courtier. 
F. Frey what may it be , that gives you ſo ”_ an Aaupathy ; 
to) em 
6G. My Profeſſion. # 
x  - 


—— Tis an honeſt Profeſſion. 5s 
"Sik, for- the general good of Mankind , you are in ime 
k Employment, 
EF ah, Sir—Se—no thanks to the Court. _ _ 
Wen. Lfoppoſe, Enploys bY == a: 
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#. Who have made you v5 | - 


 - G.” A Senator. wy g © 
j A. Sir, I Reverence.you. | [Bowing. $ | 
G. Sir, you may Reverence as low as you pleaſe, But I ſhall ' 
ſpare none of you. Sir, I ata intruſted by my Conntrey with. above 
ten thouſand of their Grievances, and in order to Redrefs *em, my 
. deſign. is, to hang ten thouſand Courtiers, | 
A. Why, *tis making ſhort work, I muſt confeſs. 
But are you ſure, Sir, that wou'd do't ? | | 
=. _ E. Sure. ——— Ay, ſure. | | vY 
A. How do you know- ? «'% 2 
| | G, Why the whole Countrey ſays ſo, and I at the Head of *em. 
2& Now, let me ſee who dares fay the Contrary. * , : - 
A, Not 1 truly. But Sir, if you wort take it ill , Fil ask you a 
7 Queſtion or two. | ] ure 
1 _ G. Sir, I ſhall take ill what I pleaſe. * And if you, or, &er a * 
ws 3 Courtier of you all , pretend the-contrary,. I ſay, its a.breach of 
 Priviledge | | A | 
. "Now put your Qeſtion if you think fit. yy 
A. Why., then Sir, with all due regard to. your” CharaQter, and 
F.- your Priviledge too. I wou'd. be. glad to know, what you” chiefly 4 
{ - complain of? 


f b OC 
MORT OATS Pee Min a P91, WO, 


. - 7 — << 


b. 


—— * non vownghty=” 4 2, pr - _ 


[, A * 4 —-- = 4 "== 4 "y #4, 3% 
£ bt 4 . on AY Wot he EY VE Od. on 
bw; E244 FIRE , BIS, 8s we © SLe a. 
Ba, 1. C , IE : »\ 3x x RUST 

L « $ " _ ad. 5 
. LT : - A 
4 « . : , bf; 8 
LY " . - 
| S# 5 - " \ 
4 ] 
. o7 : 
" \ 
. 


LESS A Sir, the Phyſick you mention, tho? OG ſometimes, 
of too violent a Nature, to be usd without a great deal of C Gn, 
*, tie. Fm oli you arealittle too raſh' in your- Preſcriptions. 
-Is-4t not po 
. Tem 


e you may be miſtaken in the Cauſe of the Di- 


Gent. * Str, Ido not think it polſlible,. I ſhou'd beg miſtaken in alp 
pa; Pray, Sir, have you been longa Senator ?. 
Gent.- No, Sir. 
&, Have) you been much about Town ? 
. Gent. No, Sir. 
| Equlare you Convers'd much with Men of Buſineſs ? 
No, Str. 
. —-K. Have you made any ferios” enquiry into the orebart Diforder 
of the Nation. - F; 
' _-Gen. No, Sir. | 
_'-  Z.. Have youever heard what the Men now employ; in buſineſs, 
have to ſay for themſelves? 
pon Pont know they deve 6 be ponlfd; he 
ow-then'do you: e to opt 
preſent diſorders in your Alﬀairs ? ; 
_ Gent. Ill tell you how "Ma | 
#. I wou'd be gladto | 
' Gent. Why; Iknow by __ I ; A it 1 fa, bychis——— 


That Pm fureon't——— | | 
And ion that Pm ſure. on't, there is not one 
Manina g Poſt in the Nation- =but rd give my Vote to hang 
| FE. Now! be mgntor rs 


- 


| P 0 WC you put in his room ? 
+ Gent. One that wou'd give better. {Y 
EZ. Who's that? | - 7 
©: The Serear of States Why wou'd hang hi? 
ry of State. y wou you 
- Gert. Becauſe he has not - intelligence. of: 
Z. How do.you know ? 
EE +> Fu in his Page 
? "Gait, My Father. py 
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Z. The fanfare; why would you king him? 
G. "Becauſe he does wt underſtand bus I #.:. 
£#. How do you know? . 
G. I dreamt ſo. | 
; Hs og who would you have ſucceed him 2. 
My Uncle. 
The Admiral : why would you hang him: 2 
G: Becauſe he has not deſtroyed the'Enemics.. 
A. How.do you: know he could do i =: 
G. Why, I believes. -. -.. 
: M, And\ who would you haye Command in 1 his ſtead ? 
'G. My Brother. 
A. And the General : why would you hang him? 
'G.” Becauſe heitgok n&er a Town laft Campaign 
A. And how do youknow *twas in his power : 2 
G.. Why I don't care a Sous whether it was in's power-or 
got. But I have, a.Son athome, - a brave chapping Lad ;- he 
= been Captain in the J6/iti2 this twelve months, and Pd - 
he nd to ſee him-in his Place; "What do you ſtare for, Sir? * 
.gad I tell you he'd ſcour all the Devils. He's none of 
abi," np none of your Sa, Sz men.”  Numphs is dowa- E 
right ; that's his Play.” You may ſee his Courage in his Face. .'- 
has pair ir.of Checks tike two Bladders; a Non, as flat as -- 
your Hand, 5 and s Forehead like aBull. _ 
 . Inſhort, Sir, I find:if. you and-your Family were provi 
ded for, things would {oc Br Clap etter:than they do. * * 7 
G,; And ſo they wou'd, : +me at the Head J 
Stats, and Nanphs at the Head of the Atmy ; He with his 
Club Muſqhet, and I.with a Club Head. peice, we'd How, 
puran cod to:your' buſineſs. +1, IH} 
+ &," IT believe-you. wou'd indeedes "And aeretors' firics I 23” i #3 
happen t9/be acquainted with your extraordinary Abilities, T- 
am reſolyLto-guve the King'an account of oo ahd employ... 
_ my Intereſt with him, that you/and your may have rhe 
Poſts you. defire; ' - 
" Gs "Will you- by the Lord 2-24Give me your fift, Sir-—— . 
only honeft Courtier that ever 1 ph with! ns Like. 
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WF. Bur; Sir; -when-I have on-this.m ice of 
_ Mrvics I hall have a fall rut ro beer _- ied F 
"hope you won't refiſe me. _ 
.. 6, what's that? 

.«, A. Why*tis in behalf of the two Qfficers who are - to- be 
* diſplacd, tomake room for yau and your.Son.. 
G. "The yas ny W423! ap ogg 

A._'Fhe ſame; ?Tismpi Elke yoret ſhoold bequire ou of buſi- 
. neſs}. I muſt therefore de let me recommend one of 
*m to.you es our Bailiff, Rods rother for your Huntſman. 

G, My Bail Ink: Lg Hundſinan Ries mrs not to 
be Sm | HCL ELL 


'G:" Why dot? think IO Theſe Courtiers wilt alle the 


> Fe ns ftionge- > =: $4 | 94 0: Md D250. 
© Why.Sie,doyon think that Membied: opwvitioNiar, and the 
Army,can underitand che buſineſs of Ploughiog4uid Hunting ; 
© £. Lid nof-know-butthey-m migh. pid tn raked 
.G; How con'dyou think fo? 19 {54 #1: HB 
 -£, Becauſe TIſcemeribred upto: Ploi onghing and! Hunting, 
underſtand the buſineſsof the Siaround th the Army. 
. G.;; I'm. thote--1 han't-bne op 0-45 for my” $16 ne- 
was ſ-caughtimmpiidfes 1 7 7 £00062 
. Hperc _ Sirj:by:ydur Eodls, what'T hbve Kidhas 
ſome. im poaion.oghn'p you ;-' and wou'd\ perhap#'do F. 
you wou'd give it-leaves i. 4 126 9HÞ; 
ENT i Haxd.] Come, Sir tho? F ama ſtranger-to you, I 
DE our-Fricnd';- rides Favour at Court does tiotthinderme = 
Libeing a Lover of: my Count If onal Nenwrs," as | 
ot of 4 Goverment which Lownare © oY 
- Have employ?d:the ftretch: ofmy* Underſtandinpjand the deep- 
4 1 aca bc LANE "_— "_ to find —j 


bl 


#80 


| Remedy. But: as! nll the'produ& Ee KY | 0-7 38 this3-That-I 5 on 
. there is too-near a 'Reſemiblance between the Diſeaſes of the State and 
thoſe of the. Body-; for the Moſt expert- Miniſter its beebrhe a preater 
Maſter in.one _ The College is. in Cother.' Aid bowfar their Skill- 
extends, you may ſee by this Lump upon my, Back, 'X{lowancegin all 
Profeſſions there muſt be, ſince *tis' weak Man that is the weak Pro- 
. feſſor. Believs'ms®.,, Senator, for 1 have ſeen the ProaForrt: The 
'  Tongeft Beard amongſt us is a Foal. Con'd you but ſtand behind the 
.Chrtain, and there obſerve the ſecret Springs bf” State z'{you'd: Fein 
all the Good+ or: Evil that "attends it » Ten Ounces of Effie" for 
DuSEother of Wiſtont or Roguery. « wm 
d ſee perhaps, a Venerable Stateſman, fit: faſt aflee ep » a great 
Da y-Ohair ;/ w ilſt in-that ſoft Vacation of tis thought, Blind 
_ Ghance (or what at leaſt we blind! call io oO x ſo diſpoſe a thou- 
0 = ay Hh —_ hat” is og pat: bj ws his 
ame,"t0 eo\heworkd Dock th a= 
tue ſhall be raif/ineBrafs, oi EN 5h Ne Ho 
Perhaps: a moment then = yo 


x torttring his 
Brain : His thoughts all ſtretcht 


F be 
ge te Wrick rick or Fegerrice. 


Phe ({livele whend kPs "at 26 
Care, and watching for.theirſafety "hen by Ns >, 
Pet for 


Fate,, in ſpight of him, ſome m hall 
furious Sentence fra ſhall paſs,and they hall Vote 


II 
ver ral now dT o was a'Fool.- oo. Ft probg realy beliere, | 
Sir, our Men in Buſineſs do the beſt: Fn cans” 0992, 7489 
SE. Many of - *em do:" Tome ! perhapsdo not:* [But this Jon ray 
depend ipon ; He that is out of buſineſs is the worſt Jadze in'the 
World of him that is in : Firſt, becauſe heſelt - afy thing of 
the matter ; and ſecondly, becauſe he always deft nd his place. 
-G. And fo, Sir, you turn-the Tables upon'the Pin andfptay, | 
the Fool and Knave at his Door. - 
A. If I do him wrong I'm forry for't. Let him Examine himfelf, 
he'll find whether I do or not. __ "CExit Eſop. | 
'G. Examine ? I think I-have had enovph of that alrea- 
_ dy. There's nothing left, that'I know of, but to-give'Sentence ; And 
truly 1 think there's no great difficultyn that, -A very.pretty. Fellow 
I am indeed. Here am I come bellowing and roarin 42.00. Miles Poſt, - 
7 to find my felf an Afs ; when with one-quarter of. an hours conſide- 
ration , 1 might'have made'the ſelf ſame Difcovery ., without going 
over' my. Threſhold. Well! if eyer they ſend me on their Errand, 
to reform the State again, Eyed be damn'd. But, this Tl do: ph go 
. home 
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Ge and reform mp:Family. if Ican : Them I'm ſurt I.ktow:There's * 
my Father's a peeviſh Old-Coxcomb. There's my. Uncle's a Drunken 


Old Sot : There's.my. Brother's: a Cowardly : Bully, Son. Numphs is a ' 
Eubberly Whelp-: Pve a great Ramping — that ſtares like a 
Heifer, and a Wife that's-a Slatternly Sow... [Ex 


Enter Fl Young Gay Airy Beau, who fands ſmiling contem eyes upon Xſop. 


e/E, Well, Sir, what are you ? 2 
B.. Fool. 
__ © A. That's impoſſible; . — if thou Set” thoud'ſt think 
4 oy” ſelf a Wiſe Man. 
. SoI do - This is my own Opinion —— the Yother's my 
Neighbours. Walking Airiy about, 
- Xſop gazing after bim.? Have you any buſineſs with me, Sir ? 
--B.. Sir; I have Bufineſs w Rach no- body- -Pleaſure's my ſtudy. | 
e/E, Afide.] An Odd F ow this——Pray Sir, ears are you F 
B. I can't EF nba; : : 
oA.———Do you know who lam? _- - 
. _ ... B. No Sir: Pma Favourite at Court, and [ neither know my ſelf, 
nor any body elſe,  .. 
- A, Arc youin any Jeu: 
S... Yes wo — 
oE, What is it 2 
_ B. I don't know. the Name ont. 20h | 
eS, You know the Buſiteſs on't 1 hope ? 
the Buſineſs of it is =o ==mtlas 


#4 - is < 


B. mn 

Þ ny and receive the Money. 

| 0 : Pray what may. be your Name ?. | | 

| he's Wy Lo? ER wa RED uo OT 
'B. In the, Side-Box. hn lbron9t i: 3320 215 


eZ. What do. you do there. ? 
' B. I Ogle the Ladies. 
A. To what purpoſe ? 
_. B. To no purpoſe. : 
eZ, Why then do you do it.? 1 Tons 
B. Becauſe they like it, and I like it.. EG BY 
\... &, Wherein conſiſts the Pleaſure * 4 
-+ B,. In Playing the Fool. 
\ oE, —— Pray Sir, what Age are you ? 
-B. Five and Tweaty—my Body-—=my Head's about Fifteen. 
A, Is. your 'Father.living ? \ 


B:. Dead, BS. God. | | 
e'&, Has 


bs - | "IS" _ 
nroyugtiepgzns Eon IITI"TEEY 
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© A. Has hebeen long fo ? 
B. Politively yes. - 
oE. Where were-you brought up 7 
B. At School. 
«/#, What School ? 
_ B. The School of Penu: © 
—_— you ever at the Univerſity ? 
. B. Yes. 
/Z. What ſtudy did you follow there ? 
\ -B. My Bed-Maker. 
e£, How long did you ſtay ' 22 
B. Till I had loſt my Maiden-head, 
e/E, Why did you come away ? 
B. Becauſe I was expelPFd. 
XA, Where did you go then ? 
 B. To Court, _. 
eo. Who took careof your Education there ?. 
B. A Whore and a Dancing-Maſter. 
A. What did you gain by them ? 
B. A Minuet, and the Pox. 
XA. Have you an Eſtate ? 
B. I had. 
Z, Whit's become on't * 
B. Spent. 
#, In what ? 
B. In a Twelvemonth. 


A. But how 
B. Why, in Dries: . Drinking; * Whoring ” x; Dice and' 


Scriveners. What do you think o me now, Old Get 
Z, Pray what do you think of your ſelf ? 2? 
B. I don't think at all : I know how to beſtow my time better. 
Z. Are you Married ? 
B. No have you. ever a Daughter to beſtow upon me : ? 
#. She wou'd be well beſtow?d: 
 B, Why, Ima ſtrong young Dog, you Old Put you ; ſhe may 
- be worſe coupled 
A, Have you theria' mind toa Wife, Sir 3 ? 
B. Taw myn Heer. 
A. What wow'd you do with her ? 
B. Why, I'd take care of her Afﬀairs, rid her of all her troubles, | 


her Maidenhead and her-Portion. * 
X. And pray whit fort of -Wife wou'd you be willing to throw: 


your ſelf away upon ? 
- -B, Why, upon one- that lias Youth, Beauty , Quality , Vertue, 


Wit and Money. 
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| = re how may you be qualified your* ſelg, tobekNavingan 


-Pretenſions to ſuch a one ? 
B. Why, Iam qualified, with=———e Derive 
x: a Feather, a Smooth Face, — hb nn. 
_ and a Patch. 


_e A. But One Queſtion more : What. cattlemients. can 1. you make? 2 

B. Settlements? ——Why,, if ſhe be a yery Great Heireſs .in- 
deed, I believe I may ſettle -ty ſelf mpOn' her for Life, OE, 
Pox upon her Children forever. 

A. "Tis enough; you may expe I ſerve yon, .Jf ip dies in; my 
way, But I-wou'd not have you reli«seq much upon your Succeſs, 
becauſe FRouee ſometimes are miſtaken——=As Tor re, — 


An Ape there was of Nittble Parts, 4 -f 
. A great Intruder into Hearts, tos bib 4 rabf 
' As Brisk, and Gay, and full of ABT” og 1) 13 
As you, -or I,-or any here 3 i to 
Rich 'in his Dreſs, .of ſplendid hey, | Is 
And with an Head Itkeany Beau, - | 8 
' Eternal Mirth was in his Face 3. - 
here'er he went, _. _ 
<<He was content, ; x 
Yo Fortune had but Kindly ſent mp 
Some Ladies 
Encouragement they always gave 
Encouragement to play the Fool; | 
For ſoon they foundit was a i Tool; ._ HS 
4 Wor'd-hardlybe ſo.much-in Love, 23 
+ Bt that the Mumbling -of a Glove, 
I Seaving of w; Fan, vondlavehiin. 


\ Thrſe Bounties he accepts as Proof... 
; po feats done by bis Wit: and Youth, _ 
vr their freedom/gane for jever ; 


% 


4 


lades each neo heart wngdgne, * 
acorpe a Nien apPy one : 
To "which he :t0.do! the favour; 


In ſhort; fo {eh aur his matters went.. 
: He! gueſt, whereer his: OO Were e beat, 
+ bs The Lady he muſt caty.- | fs 
. So.putona fine New Cravat,” , 
- He comb'd his Wig, hecorthis Hat, 
And gave i it out, He'd Marry: 3 - 


v - 


y hog, 4g OED b 


But 


I : VN be Poor Pog with ſhame was beaten back. 
? Wes 2 | | The firſt Fair ſhe he had in Chace, 


So But the poor Unlucky Swain 


© 0G | It was his Deſtihy to find, 


© hs He had been related to the Devil. *. -- 


' With that he went among the Bitches, 
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But hers; alas! he found to's Coſt 


He had reckon'd long without. his Hoſt ; 
For where ſoc'er he made the Attack, - 


Was a Young Cat, extreamly Rich, 
. Her Mother was a Noted Witch ; 
So had the Daughter prov'd but Ciyil, ” 
But when he came _ S 
To urge his Flame, NT v.24 
. She ſcratch'd him o'er the Face, "0 


Such, as had Beauty , - Wit and Riches, 
-. (And ſwore Miſs Mauikin,. to her Coſt, , PR 
+ Shou'd quickly ſee what ſhe had loſt : -5 


- Mifs'd his Shepherdeſs again ; | | at 
His Fate was to mifcarry 


That Cats and-Dogs are of a mind, - SD 
When Monkeys conft to. Marry. ws 


B. "Tis very well ; ———ITis: very well , Old Spark, I ay, tis > 
very well ——— Becauſe I han't a pairof Plod-Shooes, and a Dirty <Q 
Shirt, you think a Woman: won't venture upon me for a Husband | 


|; —Vky now toſhew you, Titel you & little you Philoſo- - 


phersknow of the Ladies, —— 111 tell you an Advantureof a Friend 
of-mine. * | DIES 


"oF : A Band, a Bob Wig, and a Feather. 
- Attack'd a Ladies heart together'y.  - NS 
| The Band in a moſt Learned Plea, | 

Made up of Deep Philoſophy, | 

Told her, if ſhe wou'd pleaſe to wed, 

A Reveread Beard, and'take-inſtead | WY 
Of Vigorous: Youth, | | | A 
Old. Solemn Truth; _ _ ; = 2, 
With Books and Morals into Bed, 

How happy ſhe wou'dbe, : 


*% 


x 
- 


P10; 


, J £ | 7 $. wy _ 
a a ws pþ | £ : 
* We 1 Me: : 
n A 


bl oe ? 


ICT GEESY 


= 
x 


x L ES 


gt 


wo 062 0099s MP4 69s GR en Ly Oe p 6 oo Hi Ig eo if gs _ 


